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HE Author of the enſuing Pages is not 
conſcious of having therein injured or 
offended any Perſon; and as he is by 

no Means qualified, or reduced, to write ſor 

Subſiſtence, he can ſmile at the illiberal Con- 

tempt of Ignorance, and at the ſame Time 

kits the Rod of candid Criticiſm. The 
moral Subjects (however feebly executed) tis 
hoped will compenſate for the Levity of the 
others, and as nothing directly immodeſt is 
introduced in the light Pieces, he flatters him- 
ſelf that they will not be altogether diſagree- 
able. They are all the Pioducs of a few lei- 
ſure Hours, the Writer having made Poetry 
of it may be called ſuch) his ſecondary View, 
a2 his 


PET aA CH 
his Amuſement, not his Buſineſs ; he there- 
fore preſumes to hope that every candid Reader 
will conſider his Endeavours to pleaſe, in 
a favourable Light. | 
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Prologue ne. to have been ſpoken at the Theatre 
Royal in Covent-Garden, when 4 Play was 
.. | there acted for the Benefit of the Sufferers by the 
late Fire in King-ſtreet,'Covent-Garden, 1953 
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d into man; 


childhood ripen'd in 
ſports led on the laughing 
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To ſcenes, 
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reads her chequer'd | 
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Thoſe meads encireled 


= Poems on Several Occaſions, 
III. 


Oſt as the pale-ey'd regent of the night 

Held forth her lamp, and lighten'd all the green, 
Have I exulting frolick'd with my mates, 

And hail'd the brightneſs of the ſilver ſcene, 


IV. Wh 


"Yon ſloping lawns, where ſkips the friſky lamb, 
Yon herbag'd vales, and inter-twiſted bow'rs, 
Von velvet plains, and daiſy-plaited hills, 

Can ſweetly teſtify my playful hours. 


V. 


Beſide that pebbled ſpring I oft have ſat, 

And liſten'd to each vernal warbler there, | 

As oft, well pleas'd, I've Puff d the clay- form d 
8 tube 

And view'd the bubbles mount, and burſt in air. 


8 
Can I forget how oft the race I've run, = | 
While hope of conqueſt beat in-ev'ry-vein ! 


Pomona's prize has crown'd my vaſt ſucceſs, - 
And all have hail'd me hero of the plain. 


Nee 


* 


Poems on Several Occafions, 3 


VII. 
Ne'er triumph'd more a warrior in the field, 


When he had vanquiſh d his high-daring foe, 
Than I, when in my little fights engag'd, 


My ſtubborn rival fell beneath my blow. 3 


VIII. 


Then was the day (fo nd was my life) 
When I could ſmile at ev'ry feather'd toy, 
When each vain trifle, that might ſhame the man, 


Delighted, e the lau ghing boy. 
IX. 


Where now are all thoſe feſtive days of eaſe? 
Alas! faſt bound in time's all-girting roll; 
Yet, as in thought each ſport I fondly trace, 
The lov'd idea warms my panting ſoul. 


X. 


When years encreaſing ſwell the age of Man, 

How pleaſing's then the recollective pow'r ! 

Remembrance of delights enjoy'd in youth 
Gives a freſh reliſh to the preſent hour. 
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4 Poems on Several Occaſions. 
XT. 
Adieu that happy tranſit ; for no more 


Thoſe moments pleaſure-wing'd ſhall I beholdy 


Reality no more can give them birth 
Tho? ary fancy may the ſhade enfold. 


Let not proud Man, buoy'd up by Self-conceit, 
Contemn the various frolicks of the child, 
Nor Wiſdom, ſeated on her aged throne, 


Deem youthful ſports romantic all, and wild. 


The title bearing ſtar, the garter'd badge, 
The coat emblazon*d, and the flowing gown, 
Is little more than emblematic farce : | 
One half of man is childhood over-grown, .' 


Oft now with curious retro-ſpective -- 
The ſtealing progreſs of the mind I view, 
I mark, how ſlow it to perfeQion tends, 

Guided by pliant education's clue, | 


. |  Bleſs'd 
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xv. 
Bleſs'd education! all, who feel its fire, 
The genial comfort it imparts, muſt own, | 


This great diſtinction elevates the ſoul, 
And adds the richeſt jewel to a crown. 


XVI. 


Where'er it ſpreads, it poliſhes the rude, 
Extracts the finer from the groſſer part, 
The brutal paſſions gently charms away, 
And 2 the marble of the heart. 


XVII. 


How by degrees, that ſpark of heav'nly flame, 
The godlike mind aſcends into a blaze ? 

Its fury ſpent, as gradual it expires, 

Nor leaves one glimpſe of its diminiſh'd rays. 


XVIII 


So ſhoots a flower-bud from day to day, 
Slowly, *till all expanded it appears, 

Then fade its colours, wither all its leaves, 
And time effaces what the floriſt rears, 


Az Yet 
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XIX. 


Yet e'en amidſt the ſchoolboy's happy hours, 
(So ſure at pleaſure's ſide pain takes her ſtand) 
Oft have I fear'd Lorenzo's angry frown, 
And the rod quiv'ring in his nervous hand. 


XX. 


One look from him, if anger ſwell'd his eyes, 
My heart has aw'd, my ſpirits has depreſs'd ; 
One look from him, if ſmiles ſeren'd his brow, 
I) Again call'd forth the ſunſhine of my breaſt, 
But flight is all the terror of the ſchool, © 
Match'd with the tumult of the buſtling world, 
Where inter-mingling paſſions rack the ſoul 
From vice to vice in reſtleſs motion hurl'd. 
XXII. | 
Here ſeated in her filver-axled carr, 
Proud fortune rides with indiſcreet command, 


Spurns lowly worth, who courts her to be kind, 
Yet ſpreads unask'd her wealth to folly's hand. 
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= XXIII. 


Here envy pours her ſnakes on merit's head, 
And low-born pride extends her ample reign, 
Here under friendſhip's hypocritic veil, 
Lurks dark deceit with flatt'ry's ſervile train. 


Bear me from theſe, to where contentment dwells; 

There ſhall each proſpect harmonize each thought, 

There ſhall I moralize in perfect eaſe, 

And Nature's Works contemplate as I ought, 
XXV al 


Oh pure content! deſcending from above 
Parent of ſmiles, with ſweets eternal fraught, 
Beam on thy poet's breaſt thy kindling blaze, 


Thon guide topeace, and ſource of tranquil thought! a 


XXVI. 


Adminiſter thy balm, or elſe in vain 
The plodding merchant forms his airy ſchemes ; 


In vain each head grows big with embryo thought, 


In vain the nodding Politician dreams. 


44 Fair 
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| XXVII. 
Pair painting's vivid art, ſweet muſick's pow'r, 
The gorgeous edifice, the rural cott, 


The fanning gales, that cool the fev'riſh air, 
The tent umbrageous, and the ſhelly grot : 


XXVIII. 


The ſoft delights of pleafure's fairy land, 
And all that rolls from fortune's ample tide, 
Without thy aid remove us from our bliſs, 


Without thy preſence vainly ſooth our pride. 


XXIX. 
Through thee the mind in flights excurſive roves, 
Confinement's welcome to the willing flave ; 


On rapid pinions fancy mounts the wind, 
And poverty ſleeps eaſy i in her Cave. 


xxx. 


With thee, O let me dwell, celeſtial Maid, 


Or in the vale, or on the mountain's brow, 
There will we two, the envy of the world, 
* as we liv'd, in friendſhip's holy vow. 


AN 


E S E G EY 


SCHOOLMASTER, 


N E A Re 
ALTON in HAMPSHIRE. 
| rand ullum invenient perem 7 Hon. 
| J. | 
HALT thou unhonour'd to the duſt retura ; 
Nor wept by one of all thy pupil train ? 


Forbid it, Gratitzde yet one ſurvives 
To wail thy loſs, and tune the penſive train. 


II. 


Spite of thy foes (for all have had their foes) 
Who meanly dare this humble verſe to ſneer ; 
Vet will the Muſe you early taught to ſing, 
Drop to thy fame her tributary tear. 


A5 Twas 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 
III. 
„Twas thine in life to bid me comprehend 
The ſpeaking page with uſeful knowledge fraught; 


To teach my mind to feel th' enamour'd glow 
Of what a Horace and a Tully wrote. 


IV. 


"Tis mine, regretted taſk! to mourn thee dead, 
To ſnatch with daring hand the Poet's bays; 
Tis mine to pay one viſit to thy grave, 


And lay * thy tomb this leaf of praiſe. 
v. 


Tho? ſome there are, who deem'd thee too ſevere, 
Stern ev'n in ſmiles, and in chaſtiſement rough: 
Yet to the gen'rous, emulative youth 

Thy frown alone was diſcipline — 
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vr. 


A parent always held my firſt eſteem ; 

('T'was he, who made me life's uncertain heir) 
You, as my Tutor, was the next I lov'd; 
"Twas yours to rear me with a father” s care. 


EE | Farewell, N 
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VII. 


* 


Farewell, lamented Shade -I can no more 
Accept this little offering to thy fame ; 

And if keen malice dare prophane thy worth, 
The Muſe ſhall wipe it from thine injur'd name. 
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12 Poems on Several Occaſions. 
T H E 


LONG VACATION. 
e ei 
I. 


M Y Lord now quits his venerable ſeat, 
The Six Clerk on his padlock turns 
the key, | 
From bus neſs hurries to his ſnug retreat, 
And leaves Vacation, and'the Town to me. 


II.— 


Now all is hufh'd, aſleep the eye of care, 
And Lincoln's Inn a ſolemn ſtillneſs holds, 
Save where the Porter whiſtles o'er the Square, 
Or Pompey barks, or baſket woman ſcolds. 


III. 


5 


Save that from yonder pump, and duſty ſtair, 
The moping ſhoe-black, and the laundry maid, 

Complain of ſuch, as from the town repair, 

And leave their little quarterage unpaid, 
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0K; 
In thoſe dull chambers, where old parchments lie, 
And uſeleſs draughts, in many a mould'ring heap, 


Each for parade to catch the client's eye, 
Salkeld and Ventris in Oblivior ſleep. 
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In theſe dead hours, what now remains-for me, 
Still to the ſtool and to the deſk confin'd, 

Debarr'd from Autumn ſhades, and Liberty, 
Whoſe "es are or as * Cleora's kind ? 


VI. 


Hail, charming maid ! how does thy preſence gild 
The brov/ of Care, and mitigate my pains! | IS 
With thee, (ſuch extaſy thy beauties yield) - . _ 
N is free, and hugs _ pleaſing chains. „ 


1 
> 
—— , * 


Bleſs'd in thy love, fincerely I deſpiſe | © + = 
The quibble warmly urg'd with many a frown, 92 

Hear each opinion of the learn'd and wiſe, =; 
Nor envy Cate's wig, nor Tally's gown. | 
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: 14 Poems on Several Occaſions. 


Soliloquy on the Approach of TERM. 


ADDRESSED 


To. the PEN. 


G EE Term appears to rule a paſſive world, = 
And awe the frighted ruſtick with its train 


Of Figs, and Gowns, and Bands. The Jonny 


clerk © 
Cloſe by his maſter's fide ſtands powder'd, while 
His client at a diſtance cringes. Now, 
Thou dear aſſoeiate of my buſy hours, 
Whom (fince Vacation in her ſleepy lap 
| Lull'd me to indolence, Circzat: Queen, 
Who poiſons while ſhe ſmiles) I have diſdain'd, 
Welcome to my embraces—Once again 
Thy preſence let me hail.—I greet thee well. 
Now will I lead thee through the maze of law, 
Perplexing, and perplex'd. The knotty point, 


And ev'ry quirk and quibble will I ſhew : 


And ſometimes on huge folios ſhalt thou tread 
With black-brow'd ſections — There, 


intent, 
The 


bond negotia Cura. | * "Þ 
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The puzzlitig clauſe {halt thou tranſcribe, until 


Thy pilot fickens. Strait he ſhall revive, - 
And ſpeed thy flight to equitable ſhores. 
There ſhalt thou petietrate each deep receſs, 
And labour'd lab'rinth of a Bill in Canc. 
Daring to face tautology. How thick 

Thy ſtream will run, reſpondent to each note 
Of dull interrogation ? — Quickly thence, 
As time may prompt, and active fancy flow, 
Thy font I'll purify, and turn its courſe 
O'er fairy mountains, and poetic vales. 1 
Say ! hadſt thou rather the Demurrers bar 
Erect invincible, than waft my ſighs 
To my Chora's boſom, and direct 


Her eyes, thoſe lamps of beauty, where to ſhine, | 


When Cupid's meſſenger, how doſt thou fly, 

Swifter almoſt than thought ; and as I touch, 

In honour of my love, the Sapphic lyre, 

Methinks thy feather dances to the tune. 

But when I bid thee up the heavy hill, 

Where bus'neſs fits, to travel, how thy pace 

Wants quick'ning ! this, and that way doſt thou 
* writhe 

Convolv'd, uneafy with the 1 00 march. 

Hold up awhile—for ſure is the reward. | 

That waits on labour.—Bear, oh! bear me then 
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'Thro? long ſucceeding Covenants, from ſenſe 
However devious. . Spread thy black' ning cloud 
O'er this fair face of parchment. Haſte - Diſpatch 
This cumbrous load of things. On quicker, on, 
And rid me of the bus'neſs of the term. 

Then in reward for all thy ſervice paſt 

(Tho? gratitude be held a crime) thy plume 
With gold ſhall blazon. Safe in ſilver caſe *, 
Shalt thou recline, from vulgar ken remote, | 
Nor ever viſit more the ſons of care, 


Unleſs to win reſpect, and be admir'd. 
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T OU Blefling, ſent us Sond "EY 
Rich offspring of celeſtial Love : 
Fair Hege / thy preſence. let me hail, 
When grief intrudes, when pains aſſail, 
O'er life's rough ſea amid the tempeſt's roar 
Pilot my rolling bark, and ſet me ſafe on ſhore. 
IL 
"Tis thine, when troubles rack the Heart, 
Thy lenient Balſam to impart, * 
This load of Life, oh ! who could bear, 
Did'ſt thou not ſwage each galling Care! 
Thy frowns all human Happineſs deſtroy, 


Thy ſmiles dawn Peace upon the Soul, and end- 
leſs Joy. 


nn 
The Wretch, of ev'ry friend bereft, 
By kindred ſcorn'd,. by fortune left, 
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"The 1 plung'd in ſeas of Care, 
The widow'd wife, and injur'd heir, | 
Through the dark cloud that intercepts thy 
blaze, 
Perceive thy glimm'ring light, and own thy chear. 
| ing rays. 
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IV. 8. 


Repentants gaſping out their breath, 
And ſtruggling with convulſive death, 
( Faintly lift up their dying eyes, 
While nature tells her pangs in ſighs; 
To thee their ardent genuine Wiſhes ſend, 
Implore thine healing aid, and in thee find a friend. 


V. 


Supported by thy kindly hand, 
The Patriot in a ſinking land: 
Anxious to prop a falling ſtate, 
Smiles at fatigue, ſerenely great; | 
Retorts the dart of malice, truely brave, 
And boldly ſtems the force of Factions rapid wave. 
VI. 
The Law's delay, the Lover's pain, 
Oppreſſion's whip, Confinement's chain, 
| The 
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7 Would ſoon ſubdue the lab'ring heart ; 
But thou ſtep'ſt in the drooping Soul to raiſe, 


The ſcorn of pride, and guilt's keen fart, i | i 


vn . 4 


Why may not Britain then once more, | 
Strike terror to proud France's ſhore? - {x 
Hence fell deſpair=go fix thy throne "i 
In Gallic Breaſts there rage alone: 
Hape ſtill in England lives — nor will the die, 
Till George and George's race aſcend the greeting 
| by | | 
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And giv'ſt a future proſpect of more pleaſing days. 1 
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Tan XA RD of P ORTER. 


Nunc ef bibendum. Hor. 


T" HE antes Cup replete with mad'ning juics' 
Of Gallic Vines, to others taſte I leave; 
Why ſhould I ficken for exotic draughts, 
Since with kind hand domeſtic Ceres gives 
Potation more robaſt. —Repleniſh here 
Boy, take this honeſt Tankard—Fill it high 
With buxom Porter, ſuch as Hercules, 
Was Hercules in being, would imbibe. 
Behold its pyramid of tow'ring froth 
Brown as a nut, and ſparkling on the fight, 
Tho' ſome prefer it white as Alpine ſnow 
Or Cælia's milky orbs ! Encircled oft 
Amidſt my jovial intimates, to her 
Benignant Goddeſs of the Barley-mow, 
Who ever guards, and ſwells the ſmiling ear 
Her own libation let me offer up 
With thanks exulting, till I can no more. 
"Tis this enlivens the Free:hinker*s brain, 
Great bulwark of the Robinhood debate! 
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Poems on Several | Occaſions. 


By this he dares his florid argument, 
And pours forth unpremeditated tropes. 
How ſhall I ſpeak its praiſe! This mental balm 
To the deſponding chairman, vig'rous nurſe _ 
Of ſpirits warlike, to the ſoldier's breaſt 
Impenetrable ſteel, nerve of his nerves, 
And comfort to the ſailor in the ſtorm! 
Rouz'd from the lethargy. of ſleeping thought 
By Porter”s fluid, the mechanic prates 
Of ſtate-conneCtions, as at night he fits 
With ſmoke envelop'd over Trueman Mild. 
Say! is it he, who pleads for Britiſb freedom, 
This little Monarch in his potent cups! - 
Is't he, whoſe ample mind excurſive roves 
To where the Praſtan Hero leads his troops 
Againſt united forces ! This the man 
Who plans an expedition, lays down rules 
To ſettle politic concerns, and dares 
With ſage advice to diQate to a Throne? 
Grant it: but tis the Porters manly juice 
That animates his organs, gives his tongue 
The liberty of ſpeech, his hollow thought 
Impregnates quick, and ſets his brain on fire. 
At rich Horten/io's table tho? thowrt held 
In eſtimation cheap, thy charms to me 
Are not diminiſh'd; for, ſecure from ills, 
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1 quaff thy alatif vous ſtream, whit he, 

(Sad ſlave to appetite, that knows no bounds) 

Drinks in each glaſs th' inflammatory gout, 
% And thouſand other ills that fleſh is heir to. 


Can dear-banght Claret boaſt of 4 
With thine co- equal? or can Punch itſelf, 
However temper'd, or with Wenman rum, 

Or A/bley's brandy, or Batavian rack, 
High-priz d, diffuſe hilarity like thine ! 
' Abſurd—before the nodding Barley-ſheaf 

The Gallic vine muſt bow, and Gallic Butlers 

To the ſtout Britiſb Drayman muſt give way. 
Now when the evening creeps with gradual ſtep, 
And wraps the day within her ſable ſhroud ; 
. Come, 7. ankard, to my hand, and with thee bring 
The pipe, companion meet. Attended thus 
My ne&ar will I quaff, and fill the room 
With ſmoke voluminous, till Morpheus wand 
Slow-breaking thro” the cloud mine eye-lids cloſes 
And fix me ſnoring in my elbow- chair. 
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ELEGY ' 
- Ow the Death of 
ADMIRAL BYNG. 


AT AL Viciffitude |— „ 
Was it for this that fortune grac d thy birtk, 1 
Beſtow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place, | 
And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
To make thy death conſpicuouſly baſe ! 


E | 
oy x 3 


I 


Grant me, juſt Heavens! to breathe in deſert air, 9 3 
And mourn my days in Solitude forlorn, „ 
Rather than ſeat me in ambition's chair, 5 

If I muſt live and die my country's ſcorn: D 4 15 


Yet 


; . 3 ns 8 * 
rr 


l.. 


vet from the ſmalleſt to the greateſt crimes cs 

Some little ſhare of gentle pity's due. 

Britons ! if tis with-held in other elimes, 
The poor offender claims the debt from you. 

en = 4 K 
ris yours to follow radiant truth, to poiſe 

x The ſcales of Juſtice with an even hand. 


But then *tis great, tis juſt to ſympathize 
Elſe wherefore breathe ye in a chriſtian land.“ 


V. 


Since ea forfeit of the laws, 
Indulge his friends the tribute of a ſigh. 
It will not wrong a ſuff ring nation's cauſe ;z. + 
Heav'n loves the drops that guſh from Pigs eye. 


VI. | 
No longer let revenge purſue its blow, 


Nor ſcandal ſtrive his mem'ry to degrade ; s 
Let cop: oblivion bury all his woe, 


And o'er his foibles ſpread her friendly ſhade, 
V. Ohl 
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VII. i 0 j 2 ? 

Oh! then (if ye can grant a boon ſo great) 4 | 
Forgive the Muſe, if o'er his movuld'ring bier, © 

In kind condolence for his hapleſs fate, 4 
She gen'rous drops the ſympathetic tear. 8 2 1 
But if emerging forth from time's dark womb © = 


Truth ſhould exculpate his inglorious name; 
Will not each Briton reverence his tomb, | 
And future bards immortalize his fame? 


Thy foes muſt own, and while they own, admire, 

O Byng, thy calm compoſure at thine end. | 
Too late (thou victim to thy country's ire) ; 
Unbias'd reaſon ſhews herſelf thy friend. 


" be 
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CORKSCREW. 


ACH vernal flow'r, that to the kiſſing ſun 
4 Expands its boſom in the garden's bed, 
Or bends its neck to drink the noiſy brook; 


That blubbers on, till to a gradual calm 


It ſmoothly glides and brawls itſelf aſleep, 

Let others pluck ; around Amanda's brow | 
The wreath entwine, and hail her Queen of May. 
Her name and beauty, let the love-ſtruck youth, 
Whoſe breaſt, till then, neꝰer felt poetic fire, 

In Magazine inroll, in ſtanzas ſoft | 

As is the nymph he wooes. Be mine the choice 
To ſing the Corkſcrew, tho? in humble ſtrains. 


Compar'd to this, all other Screws are mean. 
If nam'd with this, the little glitt'ring ſpoon 


From which tea-loving maid the liquid ſips, 


Confin'd in vaſe of China's poliſh'd clay, 


| Is uſeleſs, trivial; and th' exotic box 


For ſnuff deſign'd, much valu'd by the beau, 


Nor 
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Nor by the belle leſs priz'd, here looks but faint, 
He ere loſes half its FRO of charms. 


Whether of filver, or of temper'd ſteel, 
I graſp thee firm, to my tranſported touch 
Alike thou'rt welcome; for by thy kind aid 
The cork, that blazons in its coat of wax, 
I pierce intrepid, and transfix the foe, - 
That rudely bars the paſſage to my joys, 
Full in the centre. Then with nervous arm 
Compleat the gripe, and give th' impriſon'd wine 
Champagne, or Port, its liberty of air. 


Conſcious of thine ineſtimable uſe, 

Thee doth each Toper at the feſtive board, 
Friend of the vintage, carry in his pouch. 

And thee the Cambridge Wits exulting hail, 
And they who breath Oxonium's learned air, 

As loud they quaff and ſing, and bid good night 
To Homer's muſe, and Tully's moral page. 


Corinna too muſt own thy ſervice, when 
The nymph half-dreſs'd her early viſit pays 
To flaſk of Nantz, or cordial Ratafia 
Yet wou'd ſhe'd never ſeen the fatal Screw! 
B 2 | Vain 
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Vain wiſh ! her buſy Wits had then contriv'd 

Some other inſtrument, or trident fork, 

Or mangling bodkin ; and had theſe too fail'd, 
The maid had forc'd the cork into the ſtream. 

But here can I forget the jovial buck, | 
Whoſe thought firſt gave this engine to the world! 

Hail to thy memory! and tho? old Time, . 

In his recording tablet, for thy name 

Has left a blank, yet ſhall the ſocial ſoul 

With mirthful gratitude the gift admire, 
And drink one bumper in the donor's praiſe. 
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=D THE 5 
E MPTY PURSE. 


—— —— 


Wa E R E now are all my ſmiling Guineas 


gone! 1 
Dear Guardian, fill this ſolitary Purſe, | | 


Since the laſt Shilling left me all alone, i . 

Each old Acquaintance ſhuns me with a curſe, | 
Let each rich Fopling fly where Pleaſures call, 4 
And lit” with Joy to fair Aurelia's talk, d 
In vernal ev'nings lead her up the Mall, 2 
Or preſs her wanton in the Bird-cage-walk: * 
m =. 


For me, no more to Haddoc#s III repair; 

No more with tranſport will I court the Stage; 
Where ſtout Grimaldi treads the paſſive Air, 
And Reæſcius charms the Critics of the Age. 
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IV; - 


I'll feek Retirement in ſome Garret vile, 
Where Spider's tap'ſtry lines the mouldring walls 
Where hungry Bard was never ſeen to ſmile, 
? Save when he heard his Patron's friendly call. 


V. 


There e with that Fiend Deſpair, 
Shall I become impetuous Paſſion's Slave. 
There frantic, ſtamping ſhall J tear my hair, 
And then rl rave: Good Gods! how I will 


rave! 
VI. 


Wilt thou, my Guardian, this ſad ſtate deptore 
In melting mood compaſſionate my Pain! 

Wilt thou put Money in my Purſe once more, 

And bring my truant Senſes back again ! 


Poems on Seevral Occaſions. L 31 
ODE to GRATITUDE. 


L 
C- AN Man in plenty thankleſs live, 
And take, what Heav'n vouchſafes to give? 
With unconcern can he behold 
Von ſolar Orb of dazling Gold, 


And ſee unmov'd, each dying plant and flow'r 
Coafeſs the fat of its vegetative pow'r ? 


II. 


The lapſes of the chequer'd year 
Can he review, and not revere ? 
And, while with-raptur'd eye he views, 
Things form'd, and vary'd to his uſe, 
Can he in lordly riot waſte his days, | 
Nor from his heart ejaculate one note of rale: 


III. 


He can—whilſt he unlicens'd roves, 
Thro' Sin's gay walks, and tempting groves ; 
Whilſt yet he quaffs from pleaſure's bowl 
Nas poiſon to nis ſoul, | 
B 4 From 
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From Vice to Vice whilſt yet he dares to roam, 
* recollective thought is abſent from her home. 
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on Several Occaſions. 


IV. 


The Spr: ng returns with blooming face, 
The panting Summer runs its race, 
Next, Autumn, richeſt of the year, 82 ö 
And Winter lagging in the rear; 5 


N 


Yet ti. o theſe Heralds time's ſwift ebb proclaim, 
Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, find him ſtill 


the ſame. 


-1 


V. 


Come Gratitude, my Soul refine, 

And make thy Poet half divine; 

Teach me to fing in deathleſs lays, 

My glorious Benefactor's praiſes  _ © 
Come ſmiling Cherub from thy bleſt abode, - 
— me on thy . and bear me to my 
God. 


Py 
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Y 1 


ODE you \ INSPIRATION, - 
12 bending from the ſtarry ſphere, —_—_— 

Goddeſs of Inſpiration hear! 

Teach (for thou canſt) how I may raiſe 3 
My languid voice, and modulate the lyreñ . 1 
How I may ſound Jehovah's praiſe, _ : bt 0. 
Mount i into Heav'n, and mingle with the ſacred „ 
Choir. . 4: 


> . * * 
IL . | _ 


Fair Oratitude alarms r 3 ad 
And who can chide ſo ſoft a Gueſt? © | e 1 
She bids my willing heart A 1 
With all that's tender, and with all that's dearz „ 
She bids me bleſs the . 1 1 
Rs with beneficence RO adorns the year. 5 : - 2 '# 
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Who bids yon fount of orient lebe „CC = 


Diſpel the darkneſs of the night ? 4 he: 3 1 I 
Who bids the vernal bloſſoms blow, RG =_ 
Bs 


— 


- Or who commands the loving earth to e 
Or aubo Pomona's treaſures grow, | © 
Deveark _ kiſs FOI its 2. bent 
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1 v. 
"Tis He—-who, terrible in ire, ; 
Rolls round our heads the ſheeting fire, 
Who ſets the winds in wild commotion, 
And bids the tempeſt with 1 impatience rave, 
Who rouzes up the fluggiſh ocean, 5 
Whilſt livid lightnings tremble o'er ths boiling . 
wave. 


- j " 


V. 
The mountains 3 at his nod, 
And ſick' ning nature feels the God. 
: The guilty, ſtruck with fear and wonder. 
Attempt a dull, faint, momentary pray'r, 
When once he graſps the bolted thunder, 
And ſends it roaring down the precipice of air. 


„ VI. ; 
Yet is his parent bounty great, 
And paſſive mercies round him wait: ; 
| 3 | Or 


Or elſe long ſinee a wrathfal blow 
Had cruſh'd the baſis. of a ſinful world; gu 36. ol 
Or man, to ſuffer endleſs Woo, © 
Had in perdition's W our been, 
hurl'd. 5 
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O $ovicigh of abundant 8 80 | | = x 
Amidſt Archangels thron'd above! C 
Through ev'ry ſpace of utmoſt earth, "Is 

Be prais d, be reverenc'd, be glorify'd. Y | 4 
O fit me for my ſecond birth, _ 1X4 

And purge me in this late from pride. | 4.4 
And thou, to Bards for ever dear, | Wo 
Goddeſs of Inſpiration hear! Fed 1 . 
Whene'er my feeble Muſe aſpires { 

Of Heav'n, and of Omnipotence to "I 5 1 
O warm her with thy genuine fires, - 2 

Her harſh, rough notes refine, and prop her da- 1 

ring wing. | 1 
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Tonaceo STOPPER, 


25 


In ni, tenuis non * 5 ab Vb. 
1 Who of late the ufeful Deen tang, 


„Or ftrove to ſing, and in poetic Verſe - | 


Immortaliz d the Tankard, now prepare 
Alike to magaify that engine ſmall, 
Tobacco-ſtopper hight, aſſociate fit 

For pipe-enamour'd Toper. Bleſs'd with 7 
Haw careleſs: does he fit, lolling at eaſe 

Acroſs the ſummit of contiguous chair. 


Through the dark alley of the curving tube: 


The flavour of the burning Weed he draws, 
And at each puff he teaches ev'ry cloud 

In what due poize to ride athwart the air, | 

Or curl its ſpiral head. Each little cloud 

In exaltation elimbs the paper'd plain, 

Or horizontal ſwims along the room, 
Obedient-to the blaſt. Virginian plant, 

To duſt conſum'd, demands the preſſure light; 
Then with a Phyz of Gravity profound, 

His hand in pocket dives, where thou, perhaps, 
With pence of Birmingham art voy lodg'd; 
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Toothpicks and key  barſh:rattling on the ear. 
Haply he finds thee, _ Strait a ſudden ſmile, F 
Caught from internal] joy, ſerenes his brow, + 
Seen thro? the ſmoaky ſhade. So looks the man 
Wrap'd in diſtreſsful thought, Misfortune's ſon, 
As thro' the Mall, for want of chop, or teak, 
He ſaunters at Meridian, when perchance * 
His — eye nn Shilling _ 


Begin with many a friend, oft-tiines at ere, 
(Whether with Bacchus, Paynim fabled God, 
The Vine's exhilarating flood I quaff 
With lips impurpled, or deſcend to drown 
My care-tir'd thoughts i in Porter's humble bath) 
O! let me graſp thy waiſt, be thou of wood, 
Or lævigated ſteel ; for well tis known 
Thy habit is diverſe. In jron clad, 

Sometimes thy feature roughens to the ſight; 
And oft tranſparent art thou ſeen in glaſs 
Portending frangibility. The fon 
Of lab'ring mechaniſm here diſplays | 
Exuberance of ſkill. The curious knot, 
The motley flouriſh winding down thy ſides, 
And freaks of fancy pour upon the view 

Their complicated charms, and as they pleaſe, . 
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Afttoniſh. While with glee thy touch I feel, 

No harm my finger dreads. No fraQtur'd pipe 

I ask, or fplinter's aid, wherewith to preſs _.- 
The rifing aſhes down. Oh! bleſs my band. 
Chief when thou eom'ſt yer hollow U 
__ +7 -' erown'd 

With ſculptur'd ſignet, bearing i in thy dnl ©; 


The treaſur'd Corkſcrew. Thus a triple os, © 


In firm alliance may'ſt thou boaſt. And thus 
| Myſelf I ſerve, and on occaſion due, 
Extend thy uſe to an embarraſs'd friend. 
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H, Snuff! our faſhionable end and aim! 
| Strabyrgh, Rappee, Dutch, _ what-. 
e' er thy name! 
Powder cœleſtial! quinteſſence divine! 
New jovs entrance my ſoul, while thou art mine. 
Who takes! — who takes thee not! Where'er 
I range, - 

I ſmell thy ſweets from Pall-mall to the Change. 
By thee aſſiſted, Ladies kill the day, 

And breathe their ſcandal freely o'er their tea: 
Nor leſs they prize thy virtues when in bed: 

One pinch of thee revives the vapour'd head, 
Removes the fpleen, removes the qualmiſn fit, 
And gives a briſker turn to female wit, 
Warms in the noſe, refreſhes like the breeze, 
Glows in the head, and tickles in the ſneeze. 
Without it, Tinſel, what would be thy lot! 
What-—but to ſtrut neglected and forgot. ; 
What boots it for thee, to have dipt thy hands 

In odours waſted from Arabian lands ! 19. 

Ah! 
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Ah! what avails thy ſcented ſolitaire, | 
Thy careleſs ſwing, and pertly-tripping air, 
The crimſon waſh, that glows upon thy face, 


Thy modiſh hat, and'coat that flames with lace ! © | 


In vain thy dreſs, in vain thy trimmings ſhine, 
If the Pariſian ſnuff- box be not thine. : 
Come to my noſe, then, Snuff, nor come alone, 


Bring taſte with thee, for taſte is all thy ou. 
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5 : Sublimi Feriam Ara vertics. Hos. | 4 
e 5 e 2 JF ey i $3. i 24>, \ 
I, : 
1 by the Muſe thy ſtarry Mount I climb, | 
Which ſtands unhurt amidſt the wrecks of | 
' a” 
| Here ample-handed Flora lays 
. A carpet of eternal flow'rs. 
In gay rotation fly the nimble days, 
And feſtive Mirth leads on the dancing hours. 
2 4 | Ny - = 8 I. - 
Yet has the baking blaz'd vant } its brow, 
And left unſing'd the. Laurel's verdant 3 
a VUntouch'd th' immortal Bays remain: | 


| For Nature fills the lofty ſpace. 
The Goddeſs here has fix'd her ſtable reign ; - 
Tis facred all, and Heav'n protects the place. 
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1 } From hence Imagination cleaves the ſkies, P 
[1 q ; And all Creation burſts upon mine eyes. B 
BE 25 Whatever ſleeps in Ocean's bed, | 
= | * Or floats upon the fluid air, | 
1 4 Each humble vale, and mountain's lordly bead, 1 
1 1 ws, and bow to him who plac'd em there. þ 
- Oh Poetry! who can thy joys proclaim ! | N 
- Who, but thy Bard, perpetuate thy name! F 
| Ev'n I, the hindmoſt in thy train, 8 | 
Obſequious to thy diſtant nod, 
Dare in thy praiſe to lifp a feeble Krain, N 
Yet tremble at th* — ä rod. N 2 
5 . V. 
„„ Thou taught it thy Sifter thy creative ſxill, £ 8 
„, And lo! each i image quickens at her will. C 
So potent is her ſacred breath, ES. 
* The canvas lives at her commande. 
And ſhades of Heroes, long WW», 1 to death, | 1 
f = Reſurgs beneath her vivifying hand. 5 A 


Nor 


Poem on Several Occafions, | 


VI. 


Nor does each Portrait only ſeem to live 


Beneath the pow'r her pencil deigns to give, 
With ſuch collective grace tis fraught, 


Such warmth the rival colours dart, 


That each bold figure teems with fancy d thought, 
And Nature owns the force of mimick Art. 


vn. 


Nor leſs does Mufck, ever-charming maid, 


Feel the propitious advent of thy aid. 
She harmonizes empty ſound, 
As words, and ſentiment inſpire, 


Makes Echo's hall reverberate around, 


. 


And wakes each note that flept within her lyre. 


- 


VIIL 


Sweet Poetry ! when Bus'neſs ſets me free, 


Oh! let me ſpend a vacant hour with.thee, | 
Por through thy channel's ample maze 


Fair Harmony devolves its tide ; 


The ſmiling Sun ſheds inexhauſted rays, | 
As thro? Jebovab's land thy holy waters glide *. 
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ODE to CONTENT. | . 


Ef Ulubrit, aninus f te ton deficit 2quu, Hor. 
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A Neelic Seraphim! from heav'n deſcend, 45 
And let thy ſuppliant kiſs thy placid breaſt, 
Thy breaſt that never throbs - | | 
' By With dull, deſpondent ſighs, 
1 i 1 0 4 BY ' Or forms a wiſh beyond what virtue prompts, 
1 Or hears invidious of another ; wealth; 
| Fair Peace, thy ſiſter-twin 
Attends upon thy ſteps; ; 
One conſtant dimple {miles upon thy N 
And on thy brow fits Fortitude ſerene, 1 
That overlooks the clouds TY 
G Of complicated woe. 
Thy gracious eye can harmonize Deſpair 3 
For, taught by thee, the diabolic fiend, 
5 An inſtant convert grows, | | | | 
Exalted into Hope. | 
To what gay ſcenes of richly-chequer'd life 
Fortune may lead; whatever proſpects vide 
The filver-finger'd nymph Es 
May point out to my view; 3 
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Shed, ſhed, I pray, thy calm, thy temper'd rays, 3 [ : 

Mild as the beam of heav'n on vernal flow'rs, | 10 "= 

Or elſe my brain may ſwim, th = 

| And lardly Reaſon nod.  _ : | : 
And oh! (which health and induſtry forbid!) | | 


If ſtern Adverſity ſhould knit her brow, 
And, deaf to Pity's call, = 
Enchain me in the cell, | 

Where baſhful Poverty hangs down her head, : | 

And weeps in ſilent want a real tear; . 8 1 

Be preſent to my aid, | | 41 
To thee alone I ſue, — 1 

Do thou, my good Samaritan, attend, 5 5 1 

And in my wounds infuſe thy healing balm; 1 
So ſhall I thank thy lore 
And laugh my pains away. _ - þ 

On this, my truſt I huild for thou art good; 2 

And meek Humility's thy precious badge; —_ 

| For oft times when thou ſhun'ſt | 15 1 4 
The blazing pomp of Courts, | ww 

Then art thou ſeen upon the mountain's brow, 5 25 

Or gently ſtraying o'er the rural vale. : 1 
Or lifting up the latch . _ 
_ Of the grave Hermit's door. | "Mm 


PUDDING. 


_ WY; 


Array*&+moſt gorgeouſly, whilſt down thy ſides 


PDD 


0 UND, or ut in alas hs: 
My jocund eyes thy pleaſing preſence meet 
Hail, bounteous Pudding! hot, or cold, all hail 
Whether my blue-eyed Kate, with lilly hand, 
In fimple neatneſs eminent, whoſe ſmile 
Is love ineffable, into thy lap | 
Infuſeth ſtore of Eggs and ſpicy Sweets, 
Whoſe fragrance is inferior to herſelf ; 


Or whether Joan in woolly Veſlment dad, 


Dwelling in Straw-thatcht Cott, with'buſy * 
Thy compoſition kneads, and fills thy Cave 
With golden Pomes profuſe, or leaves thee coarſe, 
Of Suet, Butter, and aught elſe deyoid 
Tending to flavour, ſerv'd in wooden Bowl: 
Oh! welcome thou, mine Appetite's beſt Gueſt; 


Whether the Oven's heat embrowns thy Cruſt, 


With. Sugar froſted, crumbling at the touch ; 

Or whether thou in ragged Clout enwrap'd 
Haſt felt the boiling Tempeſt of the Pot. 
But chiefly come, and deck mine humble Cloth, 
With all the rich magnificence of Plumbs 
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Ho melted Butter rolls its golden wave, 


e, ous of thy charms. Here might the Sons 
f Lu ; 


ury*deprav'd look on with Eyes 
115 envy d, while they gaz'd. Give me but this, 
And let the bloated Alderman devourt 
Turtle, that boaſts diverſity of food, 5 
And rareſt dainties, ſtill more dainty made, 
By being tortur'd from their native taſte. 
I ſhall not grudge their feaſt. Be Pudding mine, 
And I can paſs yon celebrated tall, 
Where the firm Salmon tempts the greedy eye 
Of gaping Paſſenger, and where the 'Trout, 
And ruddy Prawn lie ſwelling on the ſight, 
Nor caſt one longing lingring look behind.“ 
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48 Poems on Several Occaſions. 


| To. e Ser Ha 
On reading his ſublime Poxn, call'd 


N 
The DAV. or > JUDGMENT. 


Te doctarum aloe amis — 
Dis miſcent ſuperis. Hon. 


| M heav'nly * where divinely 


bright, 
The folar Fountain pours a good of light, 
Deſcends the ſacred Muſe ; once more ſhe deigns 
Awhile to tread on Earth's unhallow'd plains. 
In awful blaze her ample Veſtments ſhine ; 
She moves the moſt majeſtic of the Nine. 
To thee ſhe comes, great Bard, to thee alone, 
And wafts thee up to In/þiratior's throne. 


Tranc'd with the glories of the bleſt abode, . 
+ Here doſt thou learn to manifeſt thy God. 


To paint the terrors of that future day, 
When from exiſtence Time ſhall die away. 


as i NC ESOLE 
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When the loud Trump, prophaie of their doom, - 1 5 4 A 
Shall rouze the ſleeping Tenants of the Tomb. 5 7 
When long-loſt Atoms once again ſhall meet, 2 
And form the human Syſtem more compleat. 5 { EE 


When Vice ſhall ſtart, appall'd with guilty fears, ) 
Her lips all pale, her face bedew'd with tears. | 
Whilſt Virtue triumphs at her ſecond birth, | 
| | Dreſfs'd in that meekneſs, which ſhe wore on earth. : þ 
Fain would I catch from thee one mental beam, 1 
Fain try to float on thy poetic ſtream. 5 A 
In vain— for Nature has that boon denyd, 1 | | | 
Enough for me to ſtand upon its fide, | 4 53 
And liſten. to the Muſick of thy tide. | * 
Whilſt you the Scripture's holy truths rehearſe  # 
What ſplendid diction animates the Verſe! N i 
In dazzling Pomp the Dezty appears, 7 \ 
Who ſees thy Poem, but his thunder hears ? - wm 
Deſcription here her images diſplays, | 3 
And warms the Soul with un- remitting rays, 
O man! a moment from the world recede, 
Here fix your eyes, and tremble as you read. 
If yet thy breaſt can melt at future woe, 
If yet thy cheek with Folly's bluſh can glow, 
Read on —and thou ſhalt ſoar by Virtue buoy'ds 
And ev'ry ſinful thought ſhall vaniſh into void. | 5 


Oh! for ſome portion of a Muſe, like thiney 
That I might harmonize each languid liney-- | 
That I with honour might inſcribe thy name, 
On the broad monument of moral Fame. 
Preſumptuous thought! thine own exalted lays 
Dan beſt record thee, beſt tranſmit thy a . ; 
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Lo once I dare to touch the ſounding harp 
And tune the Caxon's praiſe; nor let the beau 
With Sunday tunic, and bag-wig elate, | 
The ſubject diſapprove 3 for crown'd with this, 
And with a ſnow-white ſhirt, and ſhilling bleſt, 
T too can ſtrut, and ſip my coffee down, 
And mingle in the Mall without a bluſh, 
What! ſhalt my ſpirits droop, becauſe my Pats 
With all the pomp that buſhy Hair can boaſt 
Is not ſurroutided! ſuch as buſy child 
Of lordly Phyſick oft preſumes to wear, 
Index of knowledge and of thought profound! 
Nor yet, my brain grow fick, becauſe the tye 
Of Barriſter loquaciofts i is not thine. 
Be't his to triumph in the powder'd badge 
| Of conſequence external; ſpoil'd of this, 
Ah! with what languid ſpirits would he plead! 
Or ſhould he travel to the utmoſt verge 
Of Rhet'rick's maze, multiloquent, beyond 
A modern g daring, or beyond the ſteps 
Of that fam'd Orator, who ſhone the ſun 
Of eloquence divine, and with its rays 


C : Expanding * 
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Expanding wide ihum'd the ALLEY ae, 
What plaudit would he draw, if Cut or . 
Debas'd his temples, and his cheek expos'd? 
But tho? the ſtately Tye ſuch honour beams 
Round ſemi-circled Noddle ; tho' the Cue 
Delights, the Prigg, nor leſs the filken Bag 
Has pow'r to charm, the Caxon till I prize. 3 
For thoſe require the wearer's niceſt care, 
The ſport of ev'ry wind, and ey'ry drop A, 
Of piercing rain, and flake of airy ſhow / 
To fluid cryſtals melting ; and when night | 
Invites him to repoſe, then muſt they reſt, 
Or pendent on a peg, or ſoft reclin'd 
Within the concave of incloſing „ 
Elſe all their fine œconomy is loſt. 
Such caution does my Caxon never aſk, | 
At all times uniform, whether on floor 
Dr urinal it lies, or 'gainſt the cobweb wall | 
= hangs devoid of ſtate, or whether Pugg © 
In duſt-hole drags it for an eaſy bed, . 
Or chance may throw it careleſs in the ſtreet, © 8 
To mingle with the chaos of a dunghill. 
Nor does this ſtranger to the comb of taſte _ 
Demand or oil or. powder—need I tell 
How, when I regulate its rumpled form, 
I daſh it on a poſt with ſtroke oblique, ' 


= 
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Or full direct upon a tables verge! 
Need 1 recite the dangers it hath paſt, 
How yet it reigns ſecure! or to the world 
Need L proclai m (when dreſs-enraptur'd _ 
Faſhion's Apprentice, Affectation's ene: | 
In Bag-wigg glory ſtruts) how droll it looks, 
As laughing ev ry flutt'ring fop to ſcorn. 
Let not the Juſtice, whoſe idea- pot“ 
Eucireling curls keep warm, the Caxen ſpurn; 
For many a Wit and philoſophic Sage 
Beneath its roof darts forth the pointed jeſt, 
Or wrapt in ſcience meditates the ſtars. 
But when in thought profound they place its form 
Tranſverſe, or twirl it ſtaring o'er their front 
In wide projection, then the laugh it moves; 
| Like as I've ſeen, with pleaſure often ſeen, 

Droll Howard +, when he ſcrews his comie phyz, | | 
And rolls his eye-balls to the lively ſong. * 3 
The Bob ſhall fade away, the Major's Lock | 
Shall drop its Curl, and Scratches ſhrink in wear, 
But thou, my 1 thou ſhalt be the ſame 


A philoſophical name for the head, communicated OY 4 4 
ingenious and ever- to- be- remembered Mrs, Midnight. 2 : 


2 A humouriſt, who carries a comedy in his countenance: 
knowa by the Choice Spirits, 
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Unhurt, FR. Sirius whirl his car of fire 
Thro' Summer's faint Domain, and on thy- Bard 
Dart Heat intolerable yet unhurt 

Tho? Boreas rave, and Winter weep the laſa 
Of abſent Autumn, as my temples feel 

The copious tears deſcending from his exe. 


$48 


os el hat the L. Ie” of Wire 
was to be. ated for the a of 


Mr. SMART. 


Una PP Y Bard ! whoſe elevated ſoul 

From earth took 88 and reach d the 
ſtarry pole; 

Whoſe barp celeſtial lies in broken ſtate; 

Affecting emblem of its maſter's fate 

Ah me! no more, I fear; its tuneful firings, 

'Touch'd by his hand, will praiſe the King of 
Kings. 

Oh Suan! to me, to all, for ever dear, 

Thuy friend here drops a ſympathetic tear; 

Nor doubts but Britons on that night will mourn 

Thy genius . and " laurels torn, 
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And lo! the tragic virgin drops a tear; 
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Evren G from the cloud of . be 

Again true Genius beams its ſacred light, i 
Breaks thro? the miſt, that long obſcur'd its ray, 
And ſpreads around the dazzling blaze of day. 
By thee it ſpeaks—the tender voice I hear 


Not ſach, as trickles from the lover's eye, 

But ſuch as Virtue weeps, when patriots die. 
With moral inference, and manly thought, — 
Thy well- ſupported characters are fraught. »- . 
Put oh ! what pangs good Zamti's mind oppreſs, 
Great in extremes, majeſtic in diſtreſ!! 
Here Nature ſues, and ſtruggles to be heard; 
There Freedom calls, and claims to be rever'd. 
Fain would he quench the ſtrong paternal fire; 
In vain— for Nature will reveal the Sire. 

Vet ſtill his country ſways his noble heart, 

And Honour bids him ſcorn Oppreſſion's dart. 
Ye firm Vice-gerents of the public laws, 


Born to deſend, and plead a nation's cauſe, 


Tako 
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Take-the rich legacy he left behind, 
And learn to feel the woes of humankind. 


One Tuch with luſtre fills Britannia's throne, _ 
And lives the virtuous emblem of Renown, 
Pleas'd he ſurveys the lineal ardour run 
In un-abating ſparks from ſon to ſon. . 


| Mozvny ! praceed, and teack the ſubje® age 
To © catch the patriot flame from thine and Free- 
. dom's * 6 | | 
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5% Poems on Several" Occafione. 
ON THE - 


H E RE ſacred Conſcience held her onſet 
Court, 
Now blinded Fortune makes mankind her foort.. 
By turns ſhe changes the deceptive ſcene ; + 
Now ſmiles adorn, now frowns deform her mien; 
| Now hills of gold ſhe ſets in open lght; Ex; 
Now clouds appear, and mock the cheated erbt. 
The ſons of merit with her clouds ſhe rules, 
And bids her ſpreading ſun-beams ſhine on fools: 
But vain is all her ever-ſtudious care 
To lift up fools that were unknown before * 
| 1 exaltation makes the public ſtare, 
And all their follies magnify the more. 
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THE 


MOONLIGHT NIGHT: 


Nor trat, et 425 fulgebat Luna „ M f | 
Inter minora Siara. 3 Hon. 


| pon: Empreſs of dis ter-belpungled Ny! 
At thy benign approach night throws aſide 
Her raven-colour'd veſt, and from her cave | - 
' Starts forth to viſibility. And now _ + - W 
With thy bright edging burniſh'd, on the eye 
The tree tops glitter ; hills, and vales, and plains- . 
Thuy ſofteſt influence feel. The tir'd ox,, | 2 
Forgetful of the labours of the day, | . 
 Slumbers at eaſe beneath thy kindly beam. 
Tho' now the lamp that late illum'd the rol 
Its blaze withdraws to light up other worlds, 
I. cannot weep its abſence while this ſcene 1 
Invites to ſpeculation more refin'd. | 
Witneſs this canopy of cluſter'd ſtars | 
In dazzling order ſpread, immenſely bright? 
Witneſs yon glit'ring mounts and valley ſtreams. 
Dancing beneath thy filver-ſhedding orb.. | 
Mute, are the choral warblers of the day; 


3 © _—_ Yet: 


; WS. 3 


[47h 


{ 


60 


Poems en Several Occaſſuns. 


Yet tho' the choral warblers of the day 


And tho? nor linnet ſings, nor laughing finch 
Shrill twittles from the ſpray—O ſmiling . 


Still, ſtill thou haſt thy charms, while mn! 


Is thine. Ah! let me hear th' ecſtatic ſwells 


5 42 


- 


By Echo's voice returnꝰd So ſweet's the frain, 
The nymph enamour'd doubles ev'ry note. 
Save ever and anon thy ſofteſt trill 1 


In imperfection dies upon her tongue. 
I aught of ſound the troubled breaſt can a ford 


And from its courſe avert the tide of grief, 


"Tis thine, thou feet muſician. Tho- my ab. 


Be querulous, yet does it fill the mind 
With ſolemn mufing and celeſtial wonder. 
Nor yet I ſcorn, O night, thy loving bird 


As on her ivy-flaunting turret perch'd, 
| Wooing thy browneft ſolitude, ſhe hoots 


41 


To ſome diſcordant - yet again, — ere morn 
Affright thine eye, and rob me of thy note. 
Oh! *tis a pleaſing melancholy air, 
Which Fancy well may meladize. How oft 
From jarring firings harmonious ſounds 3 are draws. 


Turn upwards, eyes! and ſee yon ** arch! 


Hoy _ each ſacred light ! ! Yon falling _ -. 
| * 
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No more ſymphonious lull Attention's ear, 1 | 
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Behold—There view hs Deity immenſe ; i 
Tis he who ſhines in all, th* Eternal One, ; 
Who, form'd and rules vin awe the wende | | 
Whole, © LP * | 
| 
| 


- Here let the Atheiſt tremble. as he looks, | 
And bluſh into belief—But can there live 5 
A monſter ſo abſurd Where art thou, then, 
0 . Aer . ?—Then muſt thou 

wake 

In torments 8 1 Death Jiſtarhs 5 dream. 
For know (poor crawling worm of little faith) 
Thou canſt not die the wretch that thou haſt liv d. 
Here let me gaze, and in the trance of thought 
Farget that I am mortal But behold _ 
Alas ! the proſpect leſſens, and each ſtar 
From the fair face of ſun retires, eclips'd 
With luſtre more predominant. Farewel 
Sweet nurſe of Virtue, Contemplation ſage! 2 1 
For I muſt leave thee now. The buſy day : _ 
My Hingring chides. I go, till night's return, CS | 
7 0 nen that fea of ſin—a buſtling world, 
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7 G2 Pots on Stveral Octafſons, 
1 | Written after a DEBAUC H. 
1 I ae 
; j 4 Ava the ſanguinary tide is ond; | 
. | And rolls in gentle motion thro* my veins 3 
Tis Again my thought its free excurſion takes, 
[/ 5 OS And once more abdicated Reaſon reigns. | 
| | | Can the ſhort j Joys reſulting from the. board, 
1 Which rude Intemperance delights to ſpread; 
| | 7 8 Can theſe compenſate for the ills to come, 
| 1 The fick. weak ſtomach, and the aching head ? 
Milk . 
lil} 
| 1 What was the mirth of the preceding night * 
[li] Perhaps amidſt the fullneſs of my joys 
my F glory'd ſhameleſs in the jeſt obſcene, 
| 5 Or to the wanton ſonnet rais'd my voice. 
* 8 


Perhaps I forg'd the libel on my friend, 
An abſent friend—(O miſery to ſay !) 

Yet what a contraft will not Bacchus form ! 

Or what is man, when Reaſon is away 
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Poems on Several Occafions. 63 
Oh! r = fan to Beauty 5 hoy y 
Parent of Health, and foe to dark Diſeaſe ! 
Thou cheapeſt phyſic to the ſickly frame: 
1 or all: — 8 . manna, when they pleaſs 


„ 8 3 
Come, ſpotleſs maid, and teach me how to think: 
The brain will teem by thy prolific ray: 


By thee ſupported, Memory grows ſtrong, 
Nor fears the horror of a ſlow. decay. 


VII. 


Let us with pity view the human bark, 
| (Securely moor'd upon Contentment's ſhore), 
Toſs'd by the waves of a luxurious ſea, 


Till down the : fnks, alas! to riſe. no more... 


— 
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MAN of POVERTY. 


5 Water in dull folitade and dark deſpair, 


Thus Philo pour'd his ſorrows to the air, 
<« Sole Empreſs of my heart, fair Mirth is fled, 
And, ſad reverſe f Pain triumphs in her ſtead. 
All taſte for Pleaſure now, alas! is oer, 
And Nature's heav'nly face can charm no mare. 
The modeſt Lilly in her Sattin Veſt, _ 

The red-lip'd Roſe, and Pink with mm creſts | 
The Polyanthus, prodigal of hue, = 
The ſmooth Auricula, the Viet blue, 

The proud Carnation, vaunting rich array 
The crimſon Clove, and Tulip, Queen of Marz 
Theſe have no colours, no delight for me ; | 
For indiſcriminate is all I ſee. 

Alike the barren twigs, and blooming Trees, 


Alike the Weeds, and flow'ry banks can pleaſe. 


The proſpect- yielding hill let others hail, 
And hear with joy the lowings of the vale. 
With mind contemplative let others tread, - 
The ng -green cupet of the * mead, 
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And view che ſtately Swan fail down the Tide, 
— of the ſtream, erect in plumy pride. 


wt ma) teach duinb Echo how to talk, 
In penfive ſtrains reſpondent to my own, 
And give me back each ſympathetic groan. 
Or to the dark damp cave let me repair, 


Shut from the Sun's fair light and wholſome air. 


There let me draw my faint remains of breath, 

And fink unſeen into the arms of death. . 

For what's exiſtence to a wretch like me, 

Girt with the chain of rigid Poverty? 

Ah! what avails it, that the heav* n-born Muſe 

Before me many a pleaſing flowret ſtrews! 

Oh! fly my preſence, dear poetic queen! 

Of ſhape immortal, and enticing mien. 

In vain with ſmiles to me you bring the lyre, 

My frowns, alas! will force thee to retire. 

Begone—thy filken plumage ſpread elſewhere, 

And tafte the comforts of ſerener air. 

On yon bright. Pinnacle ſee fortune's child , 

Invite thee to his arms with aſpe& mild, 
Haſte, fly to him, and dignify his bro, 

With the prime honours of thy laurel-bough. 

Tis he ſhall cheriſh thee from day to day, 


And teach thy ſacred fountain where to play, ps 
of Thr? 


W me the gloomy walk 
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Thro' verdant vallies ſhall conduct thy 2 
And bid thee ſhime beneath the ſolat beam. 
For me, unhappy wretch! no more tis S 
To catch one fancy from the Poet's heay'n. 
Alas! what boots it? for the ſelf ſame Muſe _ 
"Who ſipt in purple robe the hallow'd dews, 
By all approvd when clad in tatter'd veſt, 
Oh painful thought] becomes the publick jeſt. 
What art thou, Friendſhip, but an airy ſound, 
A thing much talk d of, rarely to be found, 
A ſkreen to hide premeditated guile, 
Ending in frowns, commencing with a ſmile! 
But ſoftw-thro* yonder fleecy cloud I ſee 
A form divine in tranquil Majeſty.- a 
Tis bright- eyed Hope, venuſt athereal maid x | 
Long have I wanted thine immortal aid, 
Goddeſs, reſplendent as meridian day, 
Deſcend, and chear me with thy conſtant nay! 
Deſcend, I pray, and from my boſom tear 
The ſharp heart-piercing arrow of deſpair. 
She comes tis done henceforth my tears Ill dry, 
And eat Affliction's bread without a figh,” 


MEDITAPI o N 8 


| SHEET of WRITING-PAPER. 


As yot-s blank unſully'd oſt thou lie. 


F ner 1 


Advent' rous, on the wave's proud ſummit fait, 5 : 5 


Of widow rich, or bluſhing virgin, ber # 
Love's foft commiſſion. Raptur'd at the ſight | 


Betwixt her pleaſura-ſwelling hills of joy, 
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Not fairer looks the face of ſmow-crown'd 
mount, 
Or houſewife's linen, on the rural hedge | 
Oft pendent, bleaching in the ſun, ſeen er 
When ſummer skies invite. Alas ! who knows 


* 


The cloudy veil that interceps thy deen? © 
Perhaps with orders mercantile replete | by 4 
Thy fluctuating voy'ge thou may ſt ha 5 


And reach the fartheſt Ind. Or to the hand 


Methinks to thine ſhe joins her eager lips = 5 1 1 4 


Sweet as twin roſe-buds in Aurora's dew 1 


Ccleftially embalm'd, and ftores thee ſafe 
With 
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With ſmiling Nature's azure pencil ſtreak' d. 
Ah! could 1 thus, like thee, my head recline 
In am' rous languiſhment, and taſte entrancd 
The circumambient bliG! How would I kiſs, 
Andrevel on the ſtrawb'ry centre! Happy cough! 
By all the pow'r of ardent love, I glow, _ 

With fierce deſire I glow—=Keep down, my heart, 
Nor let thy maſter wander from his theme. | 
Perchance the ſage in præterperfect . 
Deep read, the rites of nations may deduce 
Link'd in the chain of Time, and on thy leaf 
Hiſtoric truth inſcribe. Or, woe to el 
Thy lilly-looking face may be impreſs'd 

With letters dark, and words of ſound uncouth 
Yclep'd a Sheriff's warrant. Arm'd with this 
The Bailiff ſallies forth with branch of oak * 
Tremendous, and behind him cringing cleſe a 
Catchpole with tiger eye, and ghaſtly front 
With many a ſcar indented, horrid pair ! 

By wretch inſolvent hated. Or perhaps 

A kinder fate awaits thee, doom'd to bear 
The gentle preſſure of Melinda's finger, 

As to thy page the ſecrets of her ſoul | 

Th' ecſtatic nymph imparts, or ſends thee forth 
In billet-doux diſſected round the town. 


But ob! prophetic thought! conjecture ad!“ : 
| Metis 


13 
44 
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Methinks 1 fre thee a the wg! 

Of dzring Bard. Full fraught with poetry, . | 

Or ſomething ſimilar, he deems thee choice, 

Fit food for Lloyd's, or monthly Magazine, 

And tho? true merit dwell in thy contents, | 

Full oft it meets with treatment baſe, paſs'd o'er 
Ny Printer injudicious, and confign'd 

To uſe obſcene, unworthy; which, if nam'd, 

Would call a bluſh into the Muſe's check, 

And flood the Poet's eye with angry tears. 

Or, if this accident thou ſhould'ſt ſurvive, - . 

Diſgrace attends thee ſtill, obſcure on ſhelf, 

On ſhelf of duſt reclining, midſt a heap- 

Of literary rubbiſh, till a ſlave 

Of money-loving ſoul to Paſtry-cook, e 

Or petty Chandler fell thee. Thence in tarts 

To dirty hand of School-boy may ſt thou come, 

Or ſweat in greaſe of candle, or enwrap _ . 

Salt butter's quartern. Then when ſluttiſf 1 

Has ſnew'd thee ev'ry corner of her garret, 

And with her hands oft dabb'd thee, 4 

thy hue 

To dye abhorr'd, and ſqualid as her own, 

She leaves thee hiſſing in a ſmall-coal grate 
Till all thy ſheet evaporate in flame. 
But to purſue thee ſailing down the tide 

Of 


attempts 


1 


8 
: 


he 
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thee to 


lous 


ds, whilft 1 


win 
Leſs daring, court the ſafety of t 


Of myſtic Chance, my little bark deſpairs. 
and give 
in peri 


Here then I moor, 


Of 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. SmiTH, 


At the Theatre Royal in Covent-Garden, : 


For the Benefit of a Widow Gentlewoman and 


her Children who ſuffered great Loſſes at Sea. 


To. teach the eye with tender ſtreams to flows 
The heart to ſynipathize with others woe, 
To bid the kindly hand extend relief, 

And wipe the tear from off the face of grief; 
For this divine Benevolence was giv'n, 


The prize of Britons, and the type of heav'n. 
Nis this preſerves, whom Pride diſdains to ſavey 
And keeps deſponding Famine from the grave. 


How glorious will hiſtoric annals ſhine, 
When future ages read at ev'ry line, 

How with applauding ſmiles Britannia ſtood, 
And ſaw her children pant for public good, 
Saw them erect large manſions for the Poor, 
And bid fair freedom ope the friendly door ? 


Nor does celeſtial Chærity ſtop there; 


But private woes alike engage her care. 


28 
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This truth the preſent obje& will atteſt ; 
For ſenſe of favours ever warm'd her breaſt. 
There was a time, when Fortune ſeem'd to ſhed 
With.laviſh hand her bleſſings on her head. 
But—ſad viciffitude of things below 
One luckleſs moment ſeal'd her overthrow. 
Her wealth, her friends=Oh ! heart-diſttacting 
Wk? 
She ſaw deſcend to realms, of vaitel Night 
And all the comfort ſhe could with to have 
At once was buried in the yawhing wave. 
But now—your Bounty chaſes her deſpair, 
Revives her ſoul, and mitigates her care. 
A tear of gladneſs trickles from her eye, 
Her boſom beats with ſatisfaction's ſigh. 
Her wand'ring ſpirits, now collected home, 
Anticipate contentment yet to come. 
But oh! what happineſs ſhe has in view, 
The growing proſpe@ ſhe imputes to you. 
Your preſence has enabled her to. live; 
Accept her genuine thanks.— tis all the Poor can 
| ge. 
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ODE to' FRIENDSHIP. 


Corn. Friendſhip, eome expand thy wing 
And fan pale-viſag'd Grief away; 


Perch on my wounded breaſt, fit hov'ring there, 
And let me taſte th alternative of Joy: 


II. 


Chear'd by thy look, Misfortune ſmiles, 

And dark Deſpair recurs to Hope. 
Elated Sorrow checks the riſing tear, 
And Sas s radius brightens in her eye. 


III. 


Come, Nymph, with meekneſs on thy brow, 
With open heart, with ample palm. 3 
And with thee bring Advice, of ſober mien, 
Fai air Truth, and lib'ral — 


MI 


But oh! admit not in thy train 
That fiend, who dares uſurp thy name, 
5 D ö 
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Hypocriſy—who mimicks well thy ſtep, 


But wants thy ſoul-felt pow'r of Sympathy, 
56 


Periſh the wretch, whoſe buſy tho aghe 
Premeditates unmanly fraud ! 


| Tho Nature's plaſtic hand had form'd les, 
Id ſtab the tn ſerpent in his heart, 


VL 85 „ 


vet let me quit the * defign 
And leave. him to Reflection's we. 
Go! baſe aſlaſfin of thy neighbour's peace, 


_ Go! feel the pangs that conſcious Guilt inflias; - 


But come, thou ſtar of human kind, 

Well-temper'd Honeſty, appear! | 
And I will claſp thy fubſtance in my arms; 
For thou to F riendſhip ever art allied. 


VIII. 


_ Tho? Education, learned nurſe, 
Ne'er tutor'd thy unpupil'd youth, 
Rude as thou art—yet welcome to my ſoul, 
Whilſt * tremble at my frown, 
/ With 


Poems on Several Occafions. 75 
: 


With thee, O Friendſhip, let me live, 
För ſ6cial virtues round thee wait, 
Thine is the tear, that damps Compaſſion's cheek, 
And thine the pathos for another's woe. 


7 2 
Thine i is the hand, that pours the dole 
Into the lap of Poverty. 


i Thine i is the heart that prompts thee to telleve, e "2 
And thine the tongue that whiſpers peace to Paid. | .» > 


XI. ; 


Beneath thy hoſpitable roof 

In jocund converſe let me fit, 
Each low idea ſhall thy voice refine, 
And what was ahject lift into ſublime. + 


283 
Do thou but let me feel the breeze 
That's wafted from thy ſacred tongue; 
And 1 ſhall riſe from Miſery's profound, 
To reign in regions of true Hapyineb. . 
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T O 


INDEPENDENCE. 


Quando ego te aſpiciam? 


COME, buxom Nymph! of ever- ſmiling mien, 

Whoſe voice is freedom, lib'ral as the breeze 

When Zephyr ſighs along the vernal plains. 
Come, take me by the hand, and up the ſteep 

Of yonder mount conduct me. Shew me there, 

Far as the eye can reach, the wondrous ſcenes 

Of Nature's wide domain. Deſcending thence 

Upon the valley's boſom let us lean | 

With rapture inexpreſſible. For ſure 

The valley has its charms. Such, ſuch to me 

They ſeem'd but yeſterday, *T'was then I heard 

The low of oxen, and the bleat of lambs 

In intermingled melody, with ſong 

Of birds united, and the chide of ſtreams, 

Or if my fancy prompts me to reſide 

Amidſt the city's noiſe, be thou my guide. 
Together let us mix amongſt the crowd, 
Remark the buſtling myltitude, and view - 

; | | | The 
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The buſy ſons of Gain. . pon their brow 

In traces viſible ſits rugged Care, — 
Knitting the frown of Av'rice. All ſtrive 
Thy liberty to purchaſe: Vet when bought, 
The ſordid luſt of lucre ſtill remains, 


Nor can the wretches e' er enjoy thy charms. 


How long muſt I invoke thee, baſhful Maid! 
Still, ſtill from me thou doſt avert thy face, 
Aud ah! methinks you ſmile to ſee me wear 
The chain of Servitude. Unhappy lot! 

Yet ſhould I not repine, did golden joys 
Reward my toil equivalent. But oft 


Diiſtreſsful Induſtry unnotic'd weeps, 


Nor reaps the fruit it earns, whilſt Indolence 
To tune of flutes, and all the minſtrelſy 

Of laughing Mirth fits circumfus'd with Joy. 
O come,-and I will burſt the hoſtile bar 

That now confines my ſoul, and ev'ry ſpark 
Of kindling fancy ſtifles. Let me ſtray 

Oft times at eve, when Veſper beams his flame 
Pale o'er the twilight lawn. Then will I woo 


. Celeſtial thought, while ſolemn Solitude 


Approaches gradual in her mantle brown 


- Unheard and unattended. Then when Sol 


The bluſhing Eaſt illumes, and wakes to mirth 


Each feather'd choriſcer, and in the lap | 
D 3 Or 
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Of Nature pours his vegetative warmth, . 
'The morning breeze let me inhale, How ſweet 
Her early breath! Yet, oh | how ſweeter till 
When my Cleora's by! Smile, heav'nly Maid! 
As when I ſaw thee firſt, On me alone | 
Shed looks compaſſionate, and I will bear 
Misfortune's bitter frowns, nor murmur aught, 
Save ever and anon a yearning figh . 
Wil waft my ſoul to thee and I. 


- 
*. 
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THE | 


LIBERTINE reclaimed. 


 Raro —— ſeeleftum 
Deferuit pede pana claudo, Hor. 


MAN! what avails thy pomp, thy ſceptred 
| ſtate, h 
The blaze of Titles to proclaim thee great! 
What boots it that thy Mind is richly fraught 
With large ideas and capacious thought ? 
That Learning leads thee through the waſte of 
Time, 
That Fortune hails thee from each foreign clime ? 
Will theſe alone, vain Worm! ſelf-pois'd, beſtow 
Eternal Bliſs above, or Peace below? 
Springs laſting Happineſs from theſe alone? 
How. wretched then muſt be the toiling Clown? 
To what Aſylum. muſt the Orphan fly ? ? 
Where muſt th' illit'rate Mortal turn his eye ? | 4 
Know then theſe riſe or ſink in eſtimate, ns ES ; 75 
As they direct thee to the realms of Fate. | Þ 
Born to attract the glance of Female eyes, 
With Learning able to inftruQ the wiſe, — 3 | 
| D + - Eugenie Bs — 
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Eugenio ſtept into the World with Pride, 

But ſtept, unhappy Youth ! without a guide, 

As yet Experience had not beam'd a ray, 

To chear his Hopes, and light him on his way, 

For this ſound Reaſon, never erring Maid, 
Thus offer'd like a Friend, her kindly aid, 

„My Son, take heed, and liſten to my voice, 

In thy purſuits let me direct thy choice. 

* Tis giv'n thee now o'er Pleaſure's plains to run, 
Fo catch at Fame, to gaze at Beauty's Sun, 

To leave with haſty ſteps dull Folly's road, 
And tread the ſurer path that leads to good. 

Thy will is free whatever courſe to ſteer, 

« But firſt be _ and my Monition hear. 


High on a Mount which to the Stirs aſpires, 
In Air wide-glitt'ring with czleſtial fires, -- 
<« Virtue, ſweet Goddeſs, fits upon the Throne, 
And gives her Sons a never-fading Crown. 
Around her Myriads of Angels ſtand, 
% Await her nod, and fly at her command. 
« Steep. the aſcent ; Thorns intercept the way, 
And low'ring Clouds deform the face of Day. 
Some few ſlight traces of a path appear, . 


The drooping r s fortitude to chear. 
«« But 
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But when the ſummit of the Mount he gains, 
„The bold Adventurer forgets his pains. | 
Then dazling ſcenes of boundleſs glory riſe, 
And Sun- bright proſpeRs glitter on his eyes. 
He views at once interminable plains, 
Where joys increaſe, and real pleaſure reigns, 
«© Manſions of bliſs, and green Elyſian bowr's, 
Where ſacred Spirits paſs extatic hours. 


uite other views (give Vice, that Hell-born 
fiend, 
60 Enchanting walks, but fatal in their ws. 
« Far in a Cave, from Virtue's Hill away, 
« She holds her Court, and rules with ample ſway, 
« Before her gates are captivating bow'rs, 
1 Enticing meads, and gayly-tintur'd flow'rs. 
«© With witching aſpect, and inviting mien, 
The fair-form'd Fury leads the Sinner in; 
«« Then ſwift anoints his falſe-diſcerning Eyes; 
That done, he ſees ſtrange Objects of Surprize. 
« 'Then dark-veil'd Clouds, and ſteepy * 
 . appear, F 
« And howling Dzmons terrify his Ear. 
No charm-fraught Scenes ariſe to pleaſe his 
Sight, 2 
No Star to gild the raven Face of Night, | 
D & 5 | « *Midfſt 
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6 Midſt endleſs Horrors fated to remain, 8 
« He weeps, and ſtruggles wan inceſſant Pain, | 


Come then, my th with me your efforts 
2 bend, 
« With ſteps undaunted Virtue's Mount aſcend: 


- * Deſerve her bleſſings, and her nod obey. 


« Dare to be good, behold! I point the way. 
Then ſhall the winds for thee their fragrance 
breathe, . 
4 And ſmiling Saints eternal 'Chaplets wreathe. 
« Bright Immortality, through all thy ways, 
Shall light thee with her cometary blaze, 
© Angels ſhall: ſhield: * With their * . 
« And Eden "TO hs ſlumbers ſhall reward. 
All this Eugenio heard then paus'd awhile— 
When Pleaſure met him with a tempting ſmile, ' 
Full in his view the Sorc'reſs took her ſtand, 
Circted: with all her flower-crowned band: 
A roſy wreath her am'rous brow entwin'd, 
That ſhed perfame on the ſaluting wind. 
A wiſhful languor floated in her eye, 
Her boſom heay'd with many an ardent ſigh. 1 
DE 5 ki The 
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The Harlot courted him with aſpect fair, 
With dimpling ſmiles, and elevated air: 
Held Wealth, held Honours in her ample hand, 
And rais'd up Muſic with her magic wand. 
- The Syren's ſelf too join'd the warbled ſong,” 
Notes, more than mortal, dwelt upon her tongue: 
| Young Cupid, lodg'd on Cytherea's plains, 

_ Flew from his Mother's breaſt to hear the ſtrains. 
She ceas'd, and ſaw her honey-dropping dart. 
Deep rivetted in his tranſported heart, 

And now ſhe bad him follow and receive 
Thoſe Jovs which ſhe alone had pow'r to give;. 
The Vouth prepar d her Mandate to obey, | 
But intervening Reaſon barr'd his way, 
Then fierce Commotions boil'd within his breaſt, 
Now fwell'd with Hope, and now with Doubt 
oppreſs d. 

| Strong was the Conflict. Here . dente food 

And pointed to the path that led to good. 

There Pleaſure leer d till raging appętite 
Wbiri'd him at once far ont of Reaſon's ght... 
Alas, Eugenio ! loſt to ſenſe of ſhame 790 3 7 
Tho' Nature N thee Man, unworthy of the | 
name. 
For this, in . Youth ! didſt thou explore: | 
Sedate Philoſophy's enlightaing k lore 2. 
D 6. 
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For this inveſtigate Platonic rules, 

And follow Science thro' her learned Schools ? 

Where now are vaniſh'd all thoſe flatt'ring rays | 

Of Hope, fair-dawning on thine early days ? 

Baſe Proſtitute, from Reaſon thus to ſwerve, 

| Go! feel the torments you ſo well deſerve. 

Lo! where the Wretch in fancied Triumph roves . 

Thro' baneful Pleaſure's aromatic groves. © 

Where, tho? each buſh diſplays a ſmiling green, 

The thorn up-rears its ſharpen'd point within, 

Now ſee him ſport on Venus' wanton plain, 

Revel with Bacchus, and his frantic train. 

His ear, alas! is deaf to Reaſon's Voice, 

Unmanly Luxuries attract his Choice. 

In ſearch of joys he roams from Morn to Night, 

Till Guilt's keen adder ſtops his daring flight. 

Then comes the fierce infinity of Smart, 
And'ftrong Convulſions tear his lab'ring heart. 

In vain to him the Sun expands its ray, 

And with its lamp illuminates the day. 

In vain for him the Clouds diftil their ſhow'rs, 

And add freſh Beauties to the vernal flow'rs. 

In vain to him ſweet Philomela ſings, | 

In vain the twittling Goldfinch waves his wings. 

'The Muſic of the groves yields no delight, | 
Nor or can one * phaſe his FOOTY fight. : 

: Look! 
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Look! how the tears, big-burſting, flow amain, 

And broken ſobs confeſs internal pain. 

Where's now that lively ſparkle in his eyes ! 

That tongue- which charm'd the Fair, which 
charm'd the Wile ! 

Where is that luſtre which adorn'd his face, 

And lent each lineament a ſweeter grace ! 

Alas, extin& ! now view him on his Bead. 

Grief galls his heart, and Sickneſs racks his head» 

Thro' all his frame the thirſty Fever reigns » 

With tyrant force, and drinks his burning veins. 

Now ſharp reflection penetrates his brain, 

And chides him there for deeming Reaſon vain, 

The look repentant, and the eye o'erflown, 

Sollicit pitying Virtue from her throne. 

She comes, and purges his corrupted eyes, 

Then joyous re-aſcends her native ſkies. 


= Reftore my health, he cries, ye heav'nly Pow Is! 
To you I'll dedicate my future hours. 


« No more ſhall vain defires miſlead my Soul, 
« No more Il taſte of Pleaſure's pois'nous bowl.“ 


Heav'n hears his pray'r—and each ſucceſſive day 


He feels new ſpirits animate his clay. 
He now looks back and blames his conduct paſt, 
And acts, as if each moment were his — | 
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86 Poemt on Several Occaſions. 
But hark! once more what pleafing ſounds I hear! 
How lovely does Eugenio charm mine ear! 2 
« Begone polluting Vice down, down to hell. 
* There—there in penal flames. for ever dwell. 
“A long adieu to Bacchanalian joys, 


© Toempty Mirth, low Jefts, and Midnight Noiſe! 


« Ye wild affociates in my Vice reform, 

% Beware of heavy Guilt's impending ſtorm. 

« There was a time, when firſt in Folly's tace 

« (See, while I ſpeak the bluſh upon my face) 
Eugenio ſtood. None ſooner won the bays, 
None more obtain'd the Crowd's ignoble praiſe. 
«« But oh ! thoſe evil moments are no more, 

« Virtue has now unlock d her ſacred ſtore. | 
Hence one unbounded ſtream of Bleſling ſprings, 


And gives Repoſe beyond the reach of Kings,” 


Happy Reverſe! oh bliſs-preſaging fign! + 
88 vinxvr, baby Work. The n be chine. 
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SY — THE 
S POUTING- CLV. 
Conamur tenues grandia. Hon. 


N%; o'er the Day in ſable Cincture clad, 
Night rolls her awful Clouds : Her miſty 
. 
Hangs black ning fore the Eye, whoſe viſual Orb 
In vain attempts to penetrate the Gloom 
Condens'd, fave here the Cotton *mers'd in Oil 
Within ſome glaſſy Concave yields its Flame | 
Twinkling' and ſave where in ſome ſervile hand 
Behind aratdling Coach, the tædal Stick 
Held waving, glimmers on the-Face-of Things. 
Free from the Bus'neſs of a buftling World, 
This Interval indulging, to the Club 
Of Spouters I repair, where. mortal Forms. 
Borne high upon the Feathers. of Conceit, 
3 _ into _ whilſt POR Blaſts of Wind 


1 This Piece was got out of the Author's Hands, and 
publiſhed clandeſtinely in 1758, without his Conſent, in a 
. bonowed . wick Notes and horny RefleQions. | 
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Burſting from looſely-flying Fancy's Cave, 
Blow them to Regions where 'Theitra reigns. 
Here o'er the Summit of a Chair I loll ; 

My circumſpective Eyes explore the Room. 
The Room preſents a Groupe of Objects rare, 
Features diſtin& and various, while upon 
The Tables oval the reſplendent Cups 
Their pure Contents and frothy Surface boaſt 
Invigorant: : Virginia's Plant matur'd 

Lies in the Centre: With the Clay- form'd Tubes 
Each Member graces his extended Hand. 


Above the reſt, with lordly Looks ere&, 
Deputed ſits the Regent of the Night 
In Elbow Chair pre- eminent. His Arm 
The Silence-knocking Hammer weilds. Before 
His optic Balls are plac'd two ſhining Orbs, 
Betwixt whoſe Pewter Confines, interſpers'd 
With glitt'ring Pieces of argental Coin, | 
Lie, wide ſpread, Half-pence,jingling at the Touch. 
There great he fits with Glee magnificent, 
The ſtrong Potation quaffing. On the Slate 
The num'rous Pots he marks with Aſpect keen. 
So, with ſuperior Power inveſted, fits 
A Conſtable elate in Dome rotund 
Imbibing Porter ſolid. With an Air 


Self. 
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Self-confident, he ſcrawls the Captives Names, 
Who're taken by the Guardians of the Night, 
And lets them not eſcape *till Bribe 1s paid. 


Now moves around with Circulationquick 

The Tankard leſs'ning; ſoon again receives 

Its due Completion: Like the changing Tide, 

It ebbs and flows alternate. Curling Spires 

Aſcending, paint the paper'd Canopy 

Fuliginous : The Wafture dims the Sight, 

And thro? the ſmoaky Veil the Candles burn 

Azure. But Io l- a Roſcian ſtands ere! 

Stentorophontos, Him long time I mark'd, 

Saw Meditation hover o'er his Brow, 

And all his Faculties abſorb'd in Thought. 

He bends his Head addreflive to the Board, 

And thus harangues; Why ſit we here thus 
mute, 

4 And fruſtrate all the Purpoſe of our Meeting ? 

Already has the - hoatfe-tung'd Watchman 
*« bawt'd -. 

&«& Paſt Ten o' Clock.“ Thus ſaying, forth he 
ſtalks 

With Steps theatric, Now, the Signal giv'n, 


— 
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All bend their Eyes on kw No langer now 
Pauſes the Youth, but ſtorms in wild Macbeth. 


Lo, now apparent on his horrid Front, 
Sits grim Diſtortion. Ev'ry Feature's loſt, 
Screw d horrible, un-humaniz d. On ſtage 
Of Quack Itinerant I thus have ſeen 
An Andrew wring the Muſcles of his Face, 
Deforming Nature, and extort the Grin 
And Wonder of the * Crowd. 


He 8 ; when firait a loi applauding 

' Noiſe 

Enſues, the Clap of Hands and Thump of Feet 

Commingling, Knuckles on the Table's Verge 

With Fury beating, and the Thwack of Sticks 

| Junftive confirm the Rattle of Applauſe. 

Tremble the Pewter Vaſes, and within 

The Fluid fluctuates: The ſurging Pipes 

Roll from their Beds of Tin: The Wooden 
Plain | 

Is firew?d on all Sides with the clatt ring Ruin. 


Lo! 1 another of theatric Mould, 
Niſes in clouded Majeſty, yclep'd 6 
= Et Rantwell. 
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Rantwell. Forth iſſue from his ſteaming Mouth, | 
No longer *priſon'd there, huge Alps of Smoke 
Riding upon the Boſom of the Air. 
Him had his cruel inauſpicious Fate 
Deſtin'd to oil, to dreſs the flowing Curl, 

And with nice Hand to weave the yielding Hair; 
But each revolving, riſing, ſetting Sun, 
Beheld this Hero looking on his Trade 

With Eyes indignant. His exalted Soul 
Launch'd 'yond the Limits of his narrow Sphere. 
Fraught with extended Notions of the Stage, 
His nobly-daring Mind, the-Drama's Laws 
Sole entertain'd, yet through the Texture ſtrong 
That bound his Intelle&s, Senſe could not pierce, 
But floated on the Surface of his Brain. 


The tofty Tonſor now aſſumes the Port 

Of Tyrant Richard, and with awkward Strut. 
Affects majeſtic Air. So have I ſeen 
At jovial Country Fairs, and merry Wakes, 
Roger begin the Dance, but wanting Skill, 
Betray himſelf unequal to the 'Taſk. 

Thy graceful Periods fo oft admir'd, 
Divine- inſpired Shakeſpear ! on his Tongue, 
Imperfect die away. His labour'd Speech 
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Sounds gutt'ral, like the hoarſely- eroaking Race, 
Upon the Banks of ſome pellucid Stream. 
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Scarce had he finiſh'd, when ſalutes his Ear, 
The mingled Noiſe, upon the duſty Floor 
Reverberated. Down the Shaver ſits, - 
Well-plcas'd ; and next up ſtarts Hibernia's Son, 
Like ſome Enthuſiaſt on a Tripod rais'd, 

'To catch each Child of Folly. Now the Cork 
Intraded ſwift into the Candle's Blaze, 
Iz nigrified, and marks th' aſpiring Youth 
With Whiskers bold. Ferocity now darts 
From either Eye her broad unmeaning Stare, 
In Bajazet he raves, and lowring, bids 
Defiance : *yond juſt Nature's ample Pow'r 
He rants elaborate. His roaring Voice 
Calls Echo forth reſpondent. On the Mart 
Of fiſhy Billingſgate thus have I heard | 
A harſh Lung-crackiag Noiſe, nor yet to this 
Diſſimilar.— He ended; but the Tribe 
With-held the graſp'd-at Banners of Applauſe. 
Then down he fat with woeful Aſpect dull, 
But ftrait emerging from a Sea of Thought, 
He ſwallow'd haſty the ſalubrious Stream 
And re- inthron'd his abdicated Soul. 
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Great Stentor next his Meteor lays down 
Igniferous. Him had his Parents ſent, 
To London, (Seat of Bus'neſs) there the Laws 
Of Albion's State to learn and exerciſe. 


For him, a well-experienc'd Don was found =» 


Whoſe quick-turn'd Eyes foreſaw each Quibble 
quaint 

And Quirk evaſive, and whoſe ſupple Hoare, 

Like to the Twig that bends to every Blaſt, 

Or Virgin Wax, that yields to any Form, 

Was flexible to Fraud. Within his Soul 

Diſſimulation dwelt, and dark Deceit. 

There too Chicane, in honeſt Guiſe array d, 

Had ſown its Seeds, and poiſon'd every Grain, 

Which warm'd by potent Truth's congenial Sun, 

With Virtue's plenteous Harveſt might have 
teem'd. E 

But fruitleſs was this Spouter's Parents Care 

Though ſedulous : For ſcarce two Years had 
rolPd, 

Since proud Auguſta firſt had bleſs'd his Eyes, 

Eer the warm Youth in theſe Expreſſions broke, 


5 th 


« Was it for this, that o'er the Claſſic Sea 


& I ſail'd, and landed on Poetic Shores ? 
« Have 
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« Have I for this flown round th? Aonlan 


Mount, 
« With Ptumes finmortal, and fo often play'd 
With ſpotleſs Muſes in Pierian Meads ? | 
« Am I, ye Gods! eternally to ſcribe 
« Inglörious? — No: Some Power n * 
Soul, 
* Buoyant above the common Herd of Earth's 
„Pull Reptiles. Hence ye ered 
Reports! 
« Ye dry Collections, hence I leave ye aft 
« To thoſe grave, ſblid-looking Fod6ls, whoſe Ears 
« Tautology beſt charms. Oh, Shakeſpear! come 
« With all thy Papils! Fire my glowing Breaſt, 
« Expand my Genius, and enlarge my Soul!“ 


Kindled that Inſtant at the raptur'd Thought, 
His Intellects, high tow'ring, flew to Realms 


Dramatic: There, the Storehouſe of his Brain 


He filPd redundant. Here he tries his Skill 
Theatric, e' er upon the graceful Stage 


With Steps adventurous he dares to tread. 


Thus Children dabble in the ſhallow Stream, 
Playful, *till Fear foreſakes their little Souls ; 
Then bold, they ruſh into the middle Thames; 

| In 


In Jaffier now he breathes his ardent Love, 
With Sighs of mimic Fondneſs. Now his Breaft 
Heaves with the Weight of Jealouſy and Rage 
Perplexing; all Othello wars within 

His varioustortur'd. Heart. Oh, how his Voick 
Riſes and Falls, as. Oyſterella's ſoft 

And ſtrong, when ev'ry Street and curving Lanz 
Adjacent, echo the teſtaceous Cry! 

He ſpouted—and receiv d his Share of Praiſe, 


ir 


ontan 


Inflated with the — of Conctie, 
And newly fluſh'd with bold afpiting Hopes 
Of Excellence, upriſes LeathEronzd | 
Fam'd. In repairing worn-out Calcuments 
None was his equal : No one better knew 
The pointed Awl to handle, yet his Soul, 
His noble Soul with Rage Dramatic Slow d. 
And (like our Roſcius, whoſe Theatric wings, 
With rapid Flight, long ſince have wheePd him 
through 

The ſounding Zther of eternal Fame, 
| To Nature's Regions) thinks, too vainly thinks, 
N T'arreſt th* Attention, to extort (like him) 
"md Th' involuntary Laugh, to bid the Smile 
es: dit dimpling on the Cheek, the pearly Drop 

In Sudden 
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Sudden to ſtart, from out the humid Eye, 
Obedient to the Mandate, and to teach 


Our Souls to melt with ſympathetic Woe ; 


Or to awake each Briton's juſt Revenge; 
On Gallic Perfidy. In mad- ſtruck Lear 


The Scene he opes ; but lo! for Want of Crown, 


Paus'd his mock Majeſty.. Around the Place 
Long Time his Eyes terrific roll'd. At length 


. & Tn a dark Corner of the Room he *ſpied” 


An empty Urinal. Fir'd at the Sight, 

He ſnatch'd the Pewter Prize, and to his Head 
Adapted it, well pleas'd. Now, now he raves 
With adamantine Lungs ; his Head he moves 
Concuſſive, when a Motion inopine 

His Action terminates. Upon the Floor 
Down falls the Jordan. As it rolls along, 


Its Sound in jarring Muſic rings Applauſe. 


Lo! now ſprings forward with elaſtic Step 
A Son of Comedy, Soccado call'd ; | 
The Tunic dazzlin g with its golden Pride, 
The Button-Hole oa7-wrought with wond'rous | 

Art, 
The Mode-cut © ollar, and well-fancy'd Sleeve, 
Had oft his Art . d; yet not to this 
Was 
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Was his great Soul confin'd. Theatra now 


(Dramatic Goddeſs !) whiſpers i in his Ear, 
And bids him ſhine away in F . 


Where's now that ſtately Flatneſs of the Gait! 
That eaſy Stiffneſs, once ſo often ſeen 
In thee, O Cibber! and as oft admir'd ! 


Alas ! how faintly, rudely copy'd here! 


With Joints inflexible, and Neck oblique, 
An Object ſtiff'ning to the Sight, he ſtands 
In Attitude unmeaning, and, the more | 


To render hinkgidiculous, he liſps, 


And robs each Word of its N due. 


He uin the wonted Noiſe began 
Loud as his all-attentive Ears could wifh, 
Nor leſs than that which ſhakes the circled Seats 
Of Play-houſe Upper Gallery, when ſome 
Grand-habited and merry Pantomime, 


So much delights the num'rous terrene Gods. 


Prologues and Epilogues now crown the Sport, 

By various Genii profuſely ſpoke, 
By ſtamm'ring Welchmen here, and Scotchmen 
there, , 
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'To periodize the Humours of the Night, 
Now far advanc'd, goes round the jovial Song, 
The Laugh-exciting Catch, or wanton Tale 
Reiterated. Bacchus, King of Joys! - 
Twines not his Vine-Branch here. Frammas's 
| Intire 
Reigns arbitrary. With its Vapours bland, 
Their giddy, rolling Heads, anointed turn 
Upon an Axis brittle. Total Noiſe 
Its Anarchy extends; but oh! how ſoon 
Terreſtrial Joys evaporate ! Amidſt | 
Their jocund Glee, and loofely-Agggiog Hours 
Enters the Conſtable : Four Watchmen brave 
His Preſence dignify. Amazement chill 
Sits on each ſpouting Face. So looks the Man 
Involv'd in Debt, when firſt he *ſpies the Front, 
The Front moſt hated of a Catchpole grim. 
Not e'enMacbeth ſtands more appall'd withFright, | 
When murder'd Banquo's horrid-glaring Ghoſt 
Diſturbs the regal Banquet: Such, ſo great 
Their Fear unmanly, that their paſſive Souls 
To their hard Fate ſubmit reſiſtleſs. All, 
All walk deſponding to the Round-houſe dire, 
And one ſad Exit ends the Tragic Scene. - 
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SICKNESS. 


| 


A LA S, my ſpirits! whither are ye fled ? 
Where now is ev'ry heart-dilating ftrain ?. 
1 The jeſts, that oft to peals of laughter led, 
fours 5 And rriggſph'd o'er futurity of pain. 


II. 


Front, The blood, that late i in tides of vigour flow? " 9 
m. And felt no ebb, whilſt Health prepar'd the way, 
Fright, Thro'. the choak'd channels ſcarce can find a road, 
3hok „ actuate the feeble pulſe to Per. 


1 | | be 


I What now avails the youthful ſtrength, that taught 
dire, To ſcorn fatigues, and dangers to defy, © 
„ The manly nerve, with pow'r elaſtic fraught, 
The quick. touch d. ear, and penetrating eye. 


ON Ty. . 5 Sleep, 
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Sleep, gentle ſleep, that once my lids enclos'd, 

And lulPd, uncall'd, my fearlefs ſoul to reſt, 
Now leaves me, tho' invok'd with tears expos'd, 
To the ſharp anguiſh of a troubled breaſt, 


v. | 
No more the Lark, ambaſſador of morn, : / 
Greets me with tidings of returning day 


No more I hear the Hunter's early horn, 
Nor feel the Sun's exhilarating ray. 


The raddy ne@rine fades upon my check, 
Parch'd is the ſhining fluid of each eye, 
And on my tongue, where Freedom us'd to ſpeak, 
Unfiniſh'd accents in abortion di 


Yet ſtill the mind, th' immortal mind remains, 
And ruminates at large on folly paſt ; 


1 And tho! ge ob d to ſport on Pleaſure's plains, 
: RefleQs, and turns a . at laſt. 
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Ah me! that man ſo rationally made. 5 
Careleſs alike in poverty or wealth, ; _— 

Should court his miſery, ſpurn Reaſon's. al. _ 
And diſregard his ſoul's eternal health. 


IX. 


To thee, O God, thy hn lifts his eyes, : 
Ta thee, ſupreme, omnipotent, and „„ . 

On thee alone for ſuccour he relies „ " 
And in thy goodneſs places all his truſt. | 1 8 


* 


Teach me aſa meekly to ſubmit, | 1 
To whatſoe'er thy wiſdom ſhall judge beſt, | 5 
To ſay with humble Job; The Lord thinks fit, _ 
« Giving or taking let his name be bleſt.”. 4 4 
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Redeunt jam gramina + comple,” f 
Ar boriſgue come. | Hor, 


GAIN the bloſſom'd hedge is ſeen: 
The turf again is dreſs'd in ſmiling green: 
9 | | Again the lark aſcends the ſky, 
3 Winnows the air, and leſſens on the eye. 
The ſwallow, that the meads forſook, 
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[ Reviſits now, and ſkims along the brook. 

| The daw to ſteeple-top up-ſprings,. 

| And the rook ſpreads his ventilating wings. 
| . Ihe feather'd tribe on ev'ry ſpray, 

* Chaunt lively carols to the vernal day. 


Each length'ning morn's diurnal light 
3 Beams freſher beauties on the raptur'd ſight. 
1" 20 5 The leaves hang cluſt'ring on the trees, 

| And Health comes riding on the tepid breeze. 


[ Where'er the Goddeſs fans her way, 

| Creation feels. her univerſal ſway. 

; The garden, moiſt with April ſhow'rs, 
| Teems with a family of laughing flow'rs. 

| | 
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Not e'en a ray, or«drop of rain, 


But what impregnates, or that ſhines in vain. - 


Yet tho? the bounteous hand of Heav'n, 
All-good, this liberality has giv'n, 

Beyond our wiſhes amply kind, 
Ingratitude ſtill ſtains the human mind. 

Man ſees around celeſtial pow'r, 
And thankleſs taſtes the bleſſings of each kour. 

He reaps the produce of the plains, 


And meanly thinks it tribute for his pains. - - 
Fond wretch ! the ſordid thought forbear, 


Nor to thy narrow ſelf confine thy care; 
For know, the Deity who gives to-day, 


To- night may blaſt thy crops, and nt thy 


ſoul away. 
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SUMMER'S MORNING. 


PT 
N W from the bed, where Morpheus, gentle 
| God, | ITS 
Drew round my ſhaded eyes his curtain ſoft, 
Full early let me ſpring, 
And offer up with thanks | 
The fervent incenſe of a grateful heart, 
To him who ſees the ſecrets of my breaſt. 
Then let me roam a-field 
= And climb the eaſtern hill, | 
Where Health awaits me, walking to and fro, 
With looks of joy — And ſee! ſhe waves her 
| | wand : | D 
| I come with chearful foul, 
O Mountain Nymph, I come. 
Thanks to thee, Goddeſs. Thou haſt touch'd 
my cheek, | 
And ſubſtituted a carnation there, 
Which once was ſicklied o'er 
With hye, as primroſe, pale : 
| | But 
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But now it glows with animated warmth, - 
Till by degree? it bluſhes to a roſe. 

As yet tis ſilence all, 

Save where Aurora's bird | 
Awakes the ſlumb'ring peaſant to his toil, 
And bids good-morrow to the riſing ſun. 

The riſing fun puts on 

His dazzling robe of gold, 
And from cæleſtial cKamber iſſuing forth, 
Comes clad in glory, dancing all abroad. 

Before him fly the clouds, 

Aſtoniſn'd at his pow'r, 

And from the boſom of the fmiling mead, 
| Aſcend the vapours. Then the rivers curl, 

And all their borders ſhine 

Beneath his glowing orb. 

Now {pangled o'er with drops of chryſtal dew, 
Shines ev'ry tree-top, ev'ry verdant buſh: 
Now ſprings the herald lark, 
And flutters up the air, 
Proclaims with gladneſs the return of light, 
And calls up all his fellows of the wing. 
His fellows of the wing 
Awake, and join the ſong, 


From warbling Linnet, and melodious 'Thruſh, 


Down to the Sparrow chirping on the ſpray. 


E 5 Down 
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Down to the twitling Finch, 

And emulative Wren. PF 
But hark! the Farmers whiſtle to their teams, 


And yelping curs diſturb Attention's ear. 
The multitude are up, 
- | And noiſy hurry reigns. 
. The ſons of Labour ply their reſtleſs tools. 
One undiſtinguiſhable ſound prevails, 
And ſcorching Phœbus flames 
Intolerable day. 
Sweet Morn, adieu! farewel thine early kiſs, 
Thy pleaſing, odorif*rous gales farewel! 
Till once more I have paid 
My Mattins to my God. 
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BAGNIGGE-WELLS. 


WELLS, and the place I ſing, at 4 


— dawn 

Frequented oft, where male and female meet, 
And ſtrive to drink a long adieu to pain. 

In that refreſhing Vale with fragrance fill'd, 
Renown'd of old for Nymph of public fame, 
And amorous Encounter, where the ſons 

Of lawleſs luſt conven'd—where each by turns 
His venal Doxy woo'd, and ſtil'd the place 

Black Mary's Hol. there ſtands a Dome ſuperb, 
Hight Bagnigge; where, from our Forefathers hid, 
Long have two Springs in dull ſtagnation ſlept; 
But taught at length by ſubtle art to flow, R 
They riſe, forth from Oblivion's bed they riſe, 
And manifeſt their Virtues to Mankind. - 
Of theſe the one will purge the human frame 
De obſtruent, and thro? poſterior channel 
Precipitate its way, or meeting there 
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With violent repulſe, come tumbling up | 
In horrible cafcade. The other call'd, . 
Chalybeate, corroborates the Nerres, 
And winds up firm the tott'ring Jack of Life. 
Delightful Spot ! and bounded on the right 
With ſummit ſuper-eminent, debas'd 
With Dunghill's name inglorieus ! tho' by ſome 
Than Pindus* Mount more Priz d. or cloud - 
erown'd head 


Of ſtrong- bas'd Promontory. For from thence 


Springs richer Paſturage, and Earth receives 
The ſtercorareous Compoſt with a ſmile. 

From hence the eye ſurveys the faint remains 
Of Land Hocklkian, where the race canine 
Whilom were wont with ſurly bulls to cope, 
And rugged Ruſſian bears, much fam'd of old: 
For black-ey'd Heroes, where ftout Britons dar'd 
"The Combat of the Fiſt, jaw-breaking ſport, 
Difcountenanc'd of late. Sweet Brick-kiln there 
Wheels up the ſteep of air its duſky wreaths, 
Cloud above cloud aſcending. Sight of ns ! 
Efluvium ftrong ! yet preferable far 

To leaf of myrtle, or the flow'r of bean. 


b. IE. 
r 
* by 


| Cloſe hy the Garden Wall meand'ring ſtream 
Its jetty Wave devolves, degraded oft 
With term of "Ditch. Infinuation vile | 
Diſhonourable name! and rough to ear 
Of Water-drinking Mortal, Silence! thou, 
Do thou the lips of bitter Malice cloſe, 
If once ſhe dare the gliding Lymph prophane,. 
Or with unhallow'd tongue proclaim it foul. 


- 


A holey Temple there invites the view 
To Cloacina ſacred. Here repair 
In order due her Votaries well-pleas'd, 
And offer up their Morning Sacrifice ' 
With lowly reverence, performing rites 
With modeſt face, averted from the Fane.. 
Yet here, alas! deep ſighs are often heard 
Long-winded gruntings, belly-rumbling panges 
And many-mingling groans— and (dire to tell!) 
Oft cracks the poſtern- gate Exploſion vaſt! 
More horrible than Pop-gun. Echo then | 
Rolls the long ſound around the ſpace * 
And apt in Imitation to excel, 


Reverberates the Thunder of the Bum. 
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- Here ambulates thy Attorney looking grave, 

And Rake from Bacchanalian rout uproſe, 

And mad feſtivity. Here, too, the Cit 

With belly turtle- ſtuff d, and Man of Gdut 
Wich leg of ſize enormous. Hobbling on 
The pump- room he ſalutes, and in the chair 
He ſquats himſelf unwieldy. Much he drinks, 
And much he laughs to ſee the females quaff, 


The friendly beverage. He, nor jeſt obſcene, 


Of meretrician wench, nor quibble quaint 
Of prentic'd punſter heeds, himſelf a wit 
And dealer in conundrums, but retorts 

The repartee jocoſely—Soft ! ! how _ 
Yon antiquated virgin looks ! Alas! 


In vain ſhe drinks, in vain ſhe glides around 
The garden's labyrinth. *Tis not for thee, 


Miſtaken nymyh ! theſe waters pour their ſtreams» 
Thy remedy is man. To him apply, 

And ſoon the roſe ſhall ſpread upon thy cheek 

Its ruby leaf, and ſoon thy ſparkling eye, 

Now near extinct, ſhall glow with Nature's fire. 


Farewek, ſweet vale ! how much doſt thou excel 
Arno or Andaluſia More methinks 


Than do the hills around thy boſom girt 


The mounts recorded in poetic ſong. 
vet 
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Yet e' er I leave thy. bounds, let me proclaim- 
With voice of inſpiration, that from thee, 
And from thy. genuine Wells our heads derive 
Their flujd volatility.— And hence 

The dull Mechanic, careleſs of his ſhop, '. 
Into, a Politician brightens, Hence 
The man of Law conceives, and hence the Bard 
« Burſts forth all oracle, and myſtic ſong.” 
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ODE to HEALTH. 


- 


DE. of Exerciſe ! at whoſe command 
Mirth ſpreads a ſmile upon the cheek of Care: 
At whoſe re-kindling breath **'. 
Sickneſs looks up, and lives : 
Say! where (for much thy haunts I long to woo) 
Shall I thy joy-infuſing preſence hail, 
Amidſt what ſylvan ſcenes, 
Or unfrequented plains ? 
Say! when the roſeate finger of the morn 
Points out the glories of her ſhort-liv'd reign. 
Shall I thy fteps purſue, . 
Climbing the mountain's ſide, 
From whoſe tall brow, in eminence ſuperb, 
Fair Nature views her fruitful vales below, 
While Phœbus darts around 
* His oriental eye? 
Or ſhall I trace thy veſtige o'er the heath, 
Where in deriſion of the Floriſts aid, 
Shoots up, untaught by art, 
The voluntary flow'r ? 
For well, *tis known, that oft upon the heath 
In contemplation, devious art thou ſeen, 


Or 
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Or panting up the ſteep - 
Of un-imprinted Il. 
Or, when cool evening in her floating veſt 
Sweeps o'er the lawns, diffuſing ſhadowy pomp, 
And bids the ſun recline 
On Amphitrite's breaſt, 
J will attend thee to the ſolemn grove, 
Where Love ſtands regiſtred on ev'ry tree, 
Where the Rook rocks his young, 
And Echo learns to caw. 0 
Or ſtanding on the margent of the ftream, , — 
I will ſurvey thee on the paſſive wave, 
I.) ben preſs the liquid bed 
To meet thy Naiad kiſs, 5 
O tell me, nywph, thy choſen reſidence, 
Be it on mountain top, or foreſt wild, 
And I will conſecrate 
A temple to thee there. 
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HE boſom of Earth is-all cover'd with leaves, \ 
*. And the honours of Autumn decay, 
Bron Ceres no longer exhibits her ſheaves i 
To the filver-ey'd Monarch of Day. 
With the murd'ring gun, hills and valleys reſound, 
And the Swains thro” the coppices rove, 
The Partrid ges bleed on the arable ground, 
Aud che Pheaſants lie dead in "FR grove. 
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"To others ſuch barbarous ſport I reſign, 


And repoſe in my Florimel's arms; 
My Fair one, O come, let me call thee but mine, 
And P11 worſhip the Sun of thy charms ; 
O come, while the coats of the hedges look green, 
E'er the Swallows relinquiſh the mead, 
E'er Winter approaches with horrible mien, 
When the flower gives _ to the weed. 


8 | . Together 
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Tegether, while Youth mantles high in our vetns, 
Loet us live in the union of Love, 


For 'tis Love, gentle Love, that aſſuages our pains, 


And allies us to Angels above. 
eb, When Age has impos'd his cold hand on our brow, 
Even then ſhall our Conſtancy laſt, 
And if we can't reliſh the feats we act now. 
We'll w on the pleaſure that's paſt, . 
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1 To the Memory of 
Cl GENERAL WOLFE, II 


— — — he, 
— 5 


it Vt | Slain in the Service of his Country at Qy338c 
1 4 | in NorTH AMERICA, __ | J 
1 =: IF nobly fighting in a Nation's Cauſe, In 
1 | * Ad bravely dying to maintain its Laws; M 
If great Exertion, Honeſty of Heart, T 
And all the Zeal true Courage can impart : | Bl 
If theſe can make the laureate Hero ſhine, Ex 
Theſe WoL 5E, were thine, pre-eminently thine, Wl 
Too early loſt yet Glory crown'd thy days, Tl 
F And Fame grows hoarſe, unequal to thy praiſe, De 
But oh! thy Death, illuſtrious Chief, deſtroys Ot 
The ſudden burſt of univerſal Joys. tts 
Our Patriot King in pity drops a tear, Of 
And mourns a Conqueſt that was bought ſo dear, Le 
Oh! let the Muſe thy fortitude proclaim, i. 
And on thy Tomb thus regiſter thy Name: Co 


„Here lies brave Wor rr, who fought on He 


Freedom's ſide, * Re 
Bled for his King, and vanquiſh'd tho' he O 
dy'd. LL 


HYMN 


rt... 
= 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 117 


HYMN to the DEITY. — 


T“ Thee, great Parent of exiſting form, 
Prime font, from whence the ſtream of 
goodneſs flows 

In inexhauſted purity; to Thee 
My Oraiſons belong. Let not the fin, 
The frailties of my youth; e'er yet the mind 
With ſober judgment hold due conference, 
Exclude me from thy ſmile. Frequent my heart 

ne. With gratitude expands, and filent thanks, 
Tho! latent from the World. For not alone 

e. Devotion ſheds its ſanctity of flame 

Yo! On outward adoration. Oft it beams 

ls vivifying ray upon the breaſt 

Of modeſt privacy. When early morn 

At Leads on th' attendant hour: when higheſt noon 
Rides in the centre of the day, and eve 
Comes dreſs'd in ſhade, GT o'er Nature $ 

face 

on Her undulating hand- then ſwells MW _—— 
Replete with thee. Abſtracted from the ſcene, TT 

he Oer which terreſtrial ſpeculation bends 0 

g er 


This tribute of my heart, till by degrees 


3 


—— 
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Her avaritious eye, full many a ſigh 
In holy fervency to thee aſcends, 
And through the curtain of opponent vice 
Breaks faithful, genuine. Accept, I pray, 


On Virtue's everlaſting baſe I ſtand. : 
Erect, and trample on the neck of Sin. 
How then my breaſt with love divine will glow, * 
Each mortal wiſh contemning, and each thougt a 
Adapting to thy will! — Tranſporting change ! F- N 
That were a conqueſt worthy to engage a 
Each human effort, richer than the ſpoil A 
Snatch'd by the Victor's hand, when gorged Death n 
Stands ſatiate o'er the foe---yet dearer far | * 
Than is the laurel nodding on his brow, 1 Aj 
Returning glorious from th' embattled field; 

In all the glare of pride, and farce of triumph. 

How lovely will the Cheek of Nature look | 
Wearing the ſmile of Conſtancy, when Sin | by 
Shall be exterminated. Satan then, He 
Hopeleſs of future prey, amidſt his flames Ur 

Shall howl in ſolitary woe---And once, Co 

Vet once again ſhall Angels viſit earth of 
With tears extatic, and commune with man. To 
If nam'd with this, the ſound of pleaſure's dull, WM Ere 


From low mortality deriv'd, Tis Pain, 


Tis 


dull, 
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is Miſery's extreme, if once compar'd | 
To joy like this, ſo laſting, ſo ſublime. 


But oh! when I reflect, how manifold, | 
How countleſs man's tranſgreſſions are, by Thee, 
By Thee alone recorded midſt the reft 
Mine too for ever in the roll of Heav'n 
Inſcrib'd indelible---I think---I pauſe--- 

Nor dare to aſk remiſſion. Conſcious ſtill | 

In error I perſiſt---Yet thou art good, 

And from eternity didft reign ſupreme, 
Unutterably good. Uplift me, then, | 
And place me near the ſun-ſhine of thine eye, 
My ſoul regenerate : For without thee, 

All ſtrength is vain, and weak endeavour faints. 


Ingratefol man ! how leng wilt thou purſue 

The ſtep of Syren Pleaſure ? And how long 

Her bitter ſweets imbibe ? Say! canſt thou live, 

Unthankful on the bleſſing of the day, 

Count ev'ry moment, that abridges life, 

Of good productive, nor attune thy mind 

To moral ſentiment ? not plaud thy hands 

Erected to Jehovah, nor his praiſe | 
| Reſound 
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Refound with ſacred rapture? -—=Wretch ! 11 
canſt, 

Canft reap the treaſure of the fertile plain 

Made fertile by Omnipotence---canſt feel; 

Unmov'd, the renovating orb of light, 

And eye with unconcern the broad extent 

Of Love cæleſtial How Creation round 

Thrives by Benevolence ſupreme—All this 

Inglorious canſt thou do, nor mark the hand 

That fills Earth's lap with vernal herb and flow'r, 

Autumnal fruit, and Ceres' golden grain, 

The hand that from thy ſeat of ſelfiſh pride 

Can inſtantaneous whirl thee to Perdition. 


Perhaps thou fondly dream'ſt to fin fecure 

Through his Infinitude of Love: Dream on, 

Till Juſtice ſhall arouze, and bid thee wake 

'To horror inconceivable—till guilt, 

Thine antecedent guilt ſhall feel the rod 

Of irritated vengeance—Tho!' ſhe limp 

On lazy-pacing foot, yet ſhalt thou find 

She quickens by delay: yet ſhalt thou find 

Thou canſt not ſcape her vulnerating arm. 

Then wilt thou rue, that erſt in evil hour 

Thou welcom'dſt vice, whilſt Piety the tear 

Of tend'reſt pity wept, as to her dome Wat 
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with hand of conſecrated innocence 


The Goddeſs pointed yet to her return 
A faithful Proſelyte, nor dare provoke 


The fleeping Thunder of All-righteous Hear'n. 


Where can I turn mine eye, but Goodneſs 

beams „ 

Its influence omnipreſent. In the deep 

It ſhines confeſs'd. For in the liquid World 

Whatever floats, exiſtence draws from thee, _ 

Great Cauſe of All, Whatever through the Air- 

Stretches the plume, and ventilates its way: 

Whate'er the nutrimenttal herbage crops, 

Or crawls on Earth ſubmiſſive, lives ſuſtain'd 

By boupty univerſal, and divine. 

Were this remoy'd, all Nature then would 3 

And drop to primal nought—all order ceaſe--- 

And Earth, and Sea, and Air, become one view- 
leſs blank. | 

What is this ingrate Man ? that Thou on him 

Shouldſt kindly laviſh all thy bounteous ftore ? 


This ſupercilious wretch ? who, e' er he gains 


The ſteep aſcent of Knowledge, meaſures half 


His brevity of being---Would he ue 
His mental pow'rs aright, this ſpot of Earth 


— 


1 


, 
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| „„ He would illumine with peculiar ſplendor, 

5 - * Clear as the brighteſt firmamental Star, 

1 When all is peace, and not a buſy cloud 
* Spreads i its — ſail athwart the air. 


— 


But oh! when retroſpection ſhews the croſs 
Where, in atonement for the Sins of Man, 
Thy precious Son ſweat blood, and with a ſigh, 
A duteous ſigh, expir'd---redeeming then 
Tg Ihe forfeit ſoul of mortals---how I marvel 
At this Immenſity of Love ?---I weep,--- 
Angrateful as I am, I weep---for oh! 
: Reflection prompts the penitential tear. 
. Flow on- tis grief czleftial---if it ſprings 
Pure through the heart's contrition, Faith has yet 
. Comforts in ſtore for me. Her hand ſhall cleanſe 
The Earth-ſtain, that contaminates my Soul. 
5 . Thron'd in her ſafe aſylum, on my brow 
1 Eternity ſhall fix the coronet of Heav'n. 


N | | When ina nation's cauſe a Hero falls, 
. {Goaded perchance with mad ambition's rage) 
5 How loud ſwift-pinion'd Fame, with open mouth, Wl 


6 
5 For 


ſigh, 


yet 


) 
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For 
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For him the ſervile Poet choicely culls 

Each mercenary laurel, and records i 
His high atchievements in unmortal verſe, | S 
(Immortal, if the century of Time : 
Be immortality) and on the wall, * 

The trophy'd wall of praiſe, a mimic life |  W 
To him each rival ſon of ſculpture gives. | ©. a 
If this be worth the care of mortal minds, | "= 
Much more that ſymbol of czleftial love 1 5 "= 
For human race apoſtate--Let us bend 5 2 
The knee of worſhip here---here ſhed the tear __ 
Of proſtrate penitence---here let the heart i 3 
Own its great debt---Obdurate ſinner ! bluſh, 
Be Virtue's heir, repent, and be forgiv'n. 


Oh! all ſufficient ! thou perfect ion ſole 3 a 
Of love illimitable, in thy might 72 
Unbounded, and ſtupendous! how ſhall man, 
Straining thine excellence to comprehend, : 
Climb up the precipice of thought. Alas? . 4 ES 
In wonder he is loſt, nor can the mind 5 | 
Purſue its travel further, than to fee 
A partof thy amazing whole, and thence 


Jo reſt convinc'd, and ſeeing to adore, 


Fa. Hark 
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Hark how the wing'd inhabitants of . 

In choral uniſon of Nature's muſick, 

Pour forth their canticles of joy---pour'd forth 

Their gratitude to teſtify. To me 

The bleats that echo from the fleecy plains, 
And the reſponſive lowings of the vale, 

Like a thankſgiving ſound. From Nature's feaſt 
Refreſh'd they riſe, and leave the reſt to man. 

He reaps the ſurplus, and forgets the hand 
That plac'd the benefaction in his reach. 
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Let Memory for ever on my mind 
Impreſs the ſignet of thy faireſt hour, 
For, oh! it was a bleſs'd one when thou ſaidſt 
Let tbere be light—agd at thy potent word, 
Omnific bidding! ſtrait yon? globe aroſe 
With dazzling ſuper-eminence, and ſpread 
Its filver edging round the ſable Pall 
Of Darkneſs—Hail, oh Sun! in hailing thee, 
The hand, that lighted up thy lamp, I praiſe. 
Without thy aid, what were the di'mond's blaze, 
Or what the ruby, whence the ſight derives 
RefleQtion's crimſon tinge ? Within the lap 


Of night inviſible, they reſt conceal'd, 4 
| 6 


4 
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As pebbles, indiſcriminate. Thy flane m7 8 
Their ſparkle kindles, and thy luſtre beam | 2 


The proud diſtinction on the raptur'd eye. „„ 
Hail to thy genial fire, that o'er the morn „„ 
Streams gladneſs inexpreſſive. All things wear 6 5 
The ſmile of ſympathy, when Night reſigns —_— 
Her ebon ſceptre to thy golden ſway. 3 — 
Tho! thee the earth brings forth. The 3 45 

flow'r | e 3 
Its breaſt expands, inviting all thy n — „ 
And courting Air to idle on its ſweets. oy 
Wert thou eclips'd, how would the viſual nerve 
In lumber fink. No longer then the fight - A 
Of human face divine can charm. The bloom | = 1 
Of beauty fades. Deformity may claim Bee _—— 
An equal privilege to be admir'd. bes w— 
Where art thou, Seraph Gratitude ? Come down, a5 
Down from the rock of Virtue, and to Man 
Rob'd in the veſtment of Humility, —̃ 
Stand forth reveal'd. Tis ſhe ſhall teach 1 - , * 

tongue 1 
Her note cæleſtial, in my throbbing heart 
Her balm infuſe, and bend my ſtubborn knee. 
Oh! infinite of Merey! What but love _ wy 
'To a ineffable, and patient ſuff' ring | 
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Thy Wrath can ſuperſede ? E'en while I ſpeak, 
Thy Pow'r as quick, as thou art ſlow to puniſh, 
Can blot me from Exiſtence, and for ever, 
Tremendous thought ! torment, or bleſs my ſoul, 
But how unfit I am to meet thy fight | 
Full well thou know'ſt. Thy pity bids me live, 
To Preparation live. Come then, my heart, 
Thus ever let my lips pour forth thy ſong. 


« For me, the redient ſeaſons of the year 
Shall find me hymning my Creator's name. 
„When Spring, in veſt of pureſt Ether clad, | 
1 Creation's womb i imp s: And, when Sol | 
5 Gives est to 7 5 
„ ſmiles | * 
At Ceres 3 horn, and 1 hawk 
Beneath Pomona's kind, oppreſſive load: 
„When ſhiv'ring Winter o'er the lazy flood 
His gelid arm impoſes, and entwines 
Each weeping Naiad with his ãcy chain: 
Or whether on the Earth's contracted bed 
He ſpreads his ample ſheet of ſnow, or ſhakes 
The hill-top, yielding to his potent breath": 
| gh At 
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will I attune, and celebrate 
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7. he clave following were written 
many years fince by » Be 
{lately deceaſed.) - 
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1 8 GIVING 


1 An Account of the Srariox of the 
1 . 5 ; Tp " Sg WII Y how now, Friend Richard ? Becauſe a 
W man's dead; 

„ Will you break off acquaintance Mg y' think he 

—_  - can't read 

1 | Had you ſent a {mall packet by Charon Fol- 
1 8 * paid, | 
_——  . Ir bad ſafely ariva--he- $2 cruſty old Blade, 
mm. —- | 20 
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However, I hate to be churliſh and cruſty, . ; 
Or ſtand upon -forms---ſo reſolve to write firſt 
tyou. * | 


PN 


3 
Know then, that my „Win wis firſt finiſh'd-«- , i 
that done, 7 
I had nothing to do, but to die, and be gone. 5 


well in due form of law then I fairly departed. RR 
And quickly, and ſafely, was hither tranſported, Y 
As I know you are curious in ſearch of go ; 1 
ſtrange, % --M 


Þy relate, what I found by my whimbical change 


The . both Grecian and Roman of old, . 
5 Of whom we ſo many fine things have been told; 3 1 
Live here in great ſtate, are Grandees of the 5 
Court, 4 „ 
8 To whom all the Moderns moſt humbly reſort; > 5 oF 1 
Yet few find admittance, or favour with thoſe, A 
ö So poor theifappearance, ſo ſhabby their cleaths.: . 5 3 I 
Some, indeed, a ſmall * or pens max » - 
| obtain ; —_ 
But the-reſt are a ſad ragged crew in the main: 1 
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In ſhort, the whole tribe are at beſt, but ſo i, 
As you'll find by their ſtate and employment 


9 


ola Chaucer and Drayton I found in good 
plight, | 

And Shakeſpear and Spencer appear Netty tight, 

They've each a ſmall freehold, tho? troth * 

6 ed in ſore, 

And live not unlike to our poor Knights of 
Windſor. | 

Ben Johnſon ſells ale on the fide o'the hill, 

And Beaumont and Fletcher go halves in a mill; 

But Denham enjoys a ſmall poſt in the ſtate, 

And Dorſet with Juvenal's grown very great; 

Whilſt poor Sir John Suckling is but a knife 

inder, 
And Cowley, poor _— Sa * to Pindar. 


Friend Wilmot's a Mountebank, Villers his 
Droll, * 
. Sharles Sedley their Toad-eater, Howard their 
. Fool ; 
Old Milton's fill blind, but much in requeſt 
With Homer and Virgil, and moſt of the beſt; - 
| And 


Poms on Snag — 


„ 


And Addiſon, lately aflign'd for his 


Enjoys a ſmall place, and a penſion beſide : ; 


Old Naſo and Waller moſt hugely agree, 
But Ar'ſtotle tother day cudgell'd poor Lee. 


But Butler of all looks the beſt, let me tell you, 
Has money, good rr and can now * his 
| belly, | 
Is lately —— as his Highneſs's Jeſter, 1 
For which he per diem has two and a teſter. 
In troth I was glad to ſee Butler ſo mended, 
Who bad ſuffer d fo greatly, "_ he * 


Old Dryden ſells Nectar, an excellent dram, 
And Shadwell is kept by a wealthy old Dame; 


He was alway a lover, you knows, of that ſame. J. 


FTIR; 
* 


Rough Wycherley ſells penknives, razors, and 


ſciſſars, 
And Otwayfine pincuſhions, eſſence, and tweezers. 


Tom Brown's a black ee, and carries a 


link, 
Aſad _— whore aki, and les| in a Anke; 
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"And 1 for's Highneſs hes Cyder and | 
| Perry; | 
But Plautus and Terence, both wealthy and able, 


Have taken friend Congreve to wait at their 
table. 


LY 


Behn, Man!y, Centlivre, I found in the ſtocks» 

It ſeems they had purloin'd the Muſes foul ſmocks; 

By waſhing and ſcowring, they are now fore'd 
to live, 

No wonder, poor Devils, they ſought 5 to 

thrive. 


— 


; * 


jab Crown keeps a raree-ſhow, Farqu'har' 8 
a ſutler, 
And Horace has made Matthew Prior his butler. 
Natt Rowe waits on Sophocles, has & good place 
, on't, 
But Hughes ftill is poor, tho” he puts the beſt face 
+ -. 
Tom Durfey ſings ballads and * old ſhoes, 
And honeſt Dick Steel runs about with the news. 
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Here are more, but ſo ragged, ſo poor, and ſo 
ſad, . T 28 
Twere a ſhame you ſhould know, their condition's 
© ſo bad. ; 
As for me, Iam juft adyertis'd to be lett; 
So what will become of me, cannot tell yet. 
I can rhime, comb a wig, ſhave, pick up a whore, ' 
And few of the maderns I think can do more. 
When once I am ſettled, P11 write t' y' again, 
Till when your old friend, honeſt Dick, I 
remain. 
Parnaſſus, Sept. 7, 1730. 
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By the Same. 


„ Occaſioned by a Lady's bluſhing, as 
5 | a Gentleman beheld her through 
2 wn, | 1 


N Czlia's eyes with pleaſure as I a : 
And —_— a thouſand doubts and raptures 
ras? 

A ſudden change her bluſhing cLeeks diſcloſe, 
The Lilly was contending with the Roſe. 
The rival pow'rs diſputed Empire there, 
Ambitious each to grace, and ſerve the Fair. 
r Quick was the combat, doubtful the ſucceſs, 
Wn. Each reſolute, and each for conqueſt preſs, 

4 At length the bloody Roſe, unus'd to yield, 
Diſplay'd his conqu' ring enſigns thro? the field, 

1 And, with triumphant rage and pow'r poſſeſt, 
ec Thence hurl'd the panting Lillies to her breaft ; 
Where doom'd to endleſs exile they remain, 


Whilſt in her cheeks th' inſulting Victors reign. 
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By the Same. 


8 The Power of Miſh on Eyes over- | 


. come by the Sun. 


'HLOE all the morn ſupplies 

— Phcebus' abſence by her eyes, 
Darts her killing fires around, 

Till too late the miſchief's found. 
Victims fall on ev'ry part, 
Chloe's eyes reach ev'ry heart. 
Phœbus loſt in Thetis' lap 
Too, too long had ta'en his nap, 
Till awak'd by mortal cries, 
With th' effect of Chloe's eyes, 
He ftarts, and arm'd with ev'ry ray 
Reſumes the empire of the day ; 55 
At Chloe's eyes his brightneſs hurl'd, 
And ſav'd for once th aſtoniſh'd world. 
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An EPISTLE 
From TOM to NEL. 


L ET others view the Lilly's humble pride, 
And praiſe the Roſe-bud bluſhing by its fide ; 
; To this compare the glow of Fanny's cheek, 
; To that the whiteneſs of Louiſa's neck; 
I too have been where humble lillies grow, 
Where ſhoot carnations, and where roſes blow. 
Yet, tho? the types of beauty, what are theſe ? 
Have they, like thee, my fair, the pow'r to pleaſe? 
Oh! ſweeter thou than bloſſoms of a pea ! | 
Fairer than bough-pots in the month of May ! 
I will not ſay thine eyes eclipſe the ſun, 
R Or call them ſtars, as other bards have done. 
. I will not ſay, becauſe thy lips are red, 
r ; That they are coral that's a joke, indeed; 
Nor yet, becauſe thy head has yellow hair, 
Proclaim, that thou haſt golden treſſes there. 
I think they call it metaphor—but Why 
Should this ſame metaphor import a lie ? 
* Þ Oh! wouldſt thou condeſcend to be my bride, 
"= Pd give thee gowns, and ſomething elſe beſide. 
== | One 
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One plate ſhould feed us, and one bed ws 

But ah ! I fear thy heart as ice 1s _ s 

Why wilt thou caſt on John a tender eye? 

Thy preſence yields no joy, when he is by. 

Is it to mock me with ideal bliſs, 

Becauſe I now and then give Sal a kiſs ? 

Believe me, Nel] ſwear by mighty Jove : — 

I kiſs her out of fun, but thee for love. e. „ 2M 

What ſhall I ſay, thy ſtubborn mind to bend? "2 

Thou queen, on whom my hopes of life depend; 

Each fragrant kiſs of thy delictous lip 

N To me is nutmeg all, and orange · chip. TY 

ol Thou art my rich conſerve, my lovely Nelly, 
My barley-fugar too, and hartſhorn jelly. : 
Like any ſilver buckle ſhines thy face, + to 
And each new tucker gives thy boſom grace. _ 
Thine eyes are bright as ſparkles in a ring, _ 
Thy breath's as ſweet as primroſe in the ſpringe ES 
Then come, my Nel I love no maid but you, : „ 
Nor ſhalt thou ever find my vows untrue. | lj 
Thy lips Fll kiſs, and thou ſhalt hug my waiſt, _—_ be 
Like as the hop-bine to the pole clings faſt. 
Then let us taſte, while in our prime we live, „ 
Thoſe joys, which loye alone can take and * 6 YN 

can give. 6. 41" 
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Tu potes Tigres comiteſyue Slvas 
Dacere, & Sow celeres morari, 8 Hor, 


fr 4.44 22 Winne 
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J. 


H 7 v. dull-brow'd Melancholy ! creep away 
To weeping caverns, exil'd from the day, 
Thy temples bathe with nightly dew, 

That drops from yonder baneful yew ; 
Or go where endleſs Horror dwells, 
To Bedlam walls, to Newgate cells, 
Elſe while thy front diſtills a ſweating ſhow'r, 
800 9 the earns . * midnight 
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But come, thou * or poetle ſong, 

Pride of my verſe, ſweet Mvs1cx, haſte along. 
Deſcend from thine æthereal bow'rs, 
And with thee bring the ſportive hours, 
She comes—the clouds her OY - 


And brighten into purer * 
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No more the ſueling North is heard to rave, | e 
Yon foaming flood has calm'd its angry wave. e 
Huſn'd is the jay 's diſcordant note, | „„ 
Silent the raven's croaking throat. 
Throughoutthe woods,throughout the plains, — +l 


 Stillneſs, an awful ſtillneſs, reigns. 1 0 1 


. Gay ſmile the blue - ſxirt ſkies, All nature round . | + - 
ee. res.” and prepar d to hear the *. . 


ee e,, 
IIe touch how fate} the e | 
To Love ſhe lightly ſweepo the ſtrings, = 


Smooth fly the notes on filken wings. BET”, 
o = Theſe are the ſtrains that ſooth my care, . 


The low'ring dæmon ftartles at the found, ' = 
| Stalks off in ſullen mood, and treads unhatlow'd RR. 
- ground, 
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Now, now the note ſhe ſwells and ſings of arms, 
Heav*ns ! how the noble air my ſpirit warms ! 
I feel, I feel my courage glow, 
And ruſh in thought to meet the foe, 
Methinks I ſee the martial plain * 
Enſanguin'd o' er with heaps of lain : 


Heroes and ſteeds in wild confuſion roll, 
=> Andterror ſeize onall, but Fred'rick's daring ſoul. 
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See ' while the Goddeſs plays, around her 
. throng ' 

3 The joy-ſtruck quadrupeds to hear the ſong. 

7; Delighted neighs the conſcious ſteed, 

The hungry bull forgets to feed, 

DT — is tame. The dappled fawns 

1 | | Exült, "and bound along the lawns. 
'\\ 1 —— — valle 

1 Anſwers her ſiſter's voice in ew ry ſoften'd gale. 


VII. 


No more the fierce-ey'd tiger threatens harm, 
—_ But lays him down, and liſtens to the charm : 


* 
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Nor les the lion bates his rage; 
(Such pow'r has Muſick to aſſuage) 
The rav'nous wolves let looſe their prey 
Her impulſe furious pards obey. 
'The crawling adder too, at her command, 
Puts forth his harmleſs ns to lick her tuneful 
hand. 


8 VIII. 


But ah! ſhe ſtops her ſoul enchanting ſtrain, 
And ſoars to her cæleſtial throne again. 
Adieu, ye flatt'ring ſounds ! adieu! 
The change is felt all nature through. 
Surcharg'd with rain the clouds appear 
To ſtain the products of the year; 
And now they burſt—Loud thunder tears the 
ſy, 
And nought, but gloom oppreſſive ftrikes the 
weeping eye. 
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Put Money in thy Purſe. SHAKBSPBAR, T 
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W all plagues that ruffle man's repoſe, A 

Guard me from poverty, and thread-bare P 

1 . cloaths. . ＋TI 
To Walter Mitchell“ rather let me go, Co 

And try on credit to commence a beau, ; Fre 

Rather than live the riddle and the jeſt | See 

Of ev'ry Jeſſamy that's better dreſt. An 

Thrice happy youth ! ! whom no foul rags debaſe, Th 

Whoſe powder'd hair no unlac'd hats diſgrace, Ha 

Who ſhifts his ruffled linnen once a-day, = Anc 

Nor from his Waſherwoman ſneaks away One 

Who takes his purſe-out with important air, Not 

| And views an independent Guinea there, Of! 

8 He to his ardent love ſhall win the fair, | Juſt 
| | From beauty's queen, to her who ſcrubs the ſtair, f Incl 
|» From the Kept-miſtreſs, or the Counteſs vain, Bene 
| Down to the tawdry Minx in Drury Lane, h If di 
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For gold FIR hoe pleads in wrangling courts, + 
Peruſes modern and antique reports. 
Here ſwells his ſhelf with Lyttleton the great ; 
In golden capitals Coke ſhines compleat. 
Here Salkeld ſleeps with Ventris at his fide, 
Midſt printed forms, and manuſcripts unty'd. 


There with braſs claſps ſtandYear-books ſtrongly 
fetter d, 


And there Giles Jacob neatly bound and letter d. — 
Tis here, impell'd with eager thirſt of gain, 8 

The ſage grows wiſer, and recruits his brain; * 
Cons each black-letter'd ſtatute o'er and e'er, | 
From Magna Charta to the preſent hour, 

Sees knotty matter, and begins to doubt it, 
And thinks, poor ſoul! about it, and about it. 
Then with a tye immenſe, and brief in hand, 
Hall-ward in Term he rolls Woug the Strand 
And ſeems (ſo deep he ponders o'er his cauſe) 
One huge important folio of the laws. 

Not ſo the little ſtudent, ſpruce and clean, 

Of ſimp'ring gravity, and double mien, 

. Juſt turn'd of boy, and newly vers'd in wiles, 
Inclining now to frowns, and now to ſmiles. 
Beneath an ample wig he tucks his hair ; 


If dry, be walks, if wet, he calls a chair, 
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D 

F , [i S Lo! hon his TRE trudges up and down, | 
' if And brings him fees, that were before his own ; 

q iq : By previous order uſeleſs briefs preſents  _ 1 
| ii VP Scrawl'd o'er with lines, and marginal comments: 

|. 1 = Or peradventure their outſides begin, h 
ne | Armſtrong ver Weakly ex demiſe of Wynn, 

I i9 | Whilſt all's one univerſal blank within. 2 
| il Go on! brave youth] for half the world is ſway'd A 
i; 8 By ſuperficial pomp, and bold parade, 

111 For gold his courtly lay Muſæus breathes, 
And culls each garland for poetic wreathes. 
Hence ſprings the flatt'ry of a Birth-day Ode, 
The quick · wrote Pamphlet, and long- labour d 
. Code. 
Hence tend the labours of the Grubſtreet Muſe,” 
And the /a Atticum of Critical Reviews. 
O gęſunt cætera. * * 
A RECIPE 
7 f 


Pra. ſeveral Oceafoms. 1s 


A RECIVE . * 


To make a Man of CONSEQUENCE. = 


* 


A Brow auſtere, a eireumſpective eye., ON 
A frequent ſhrug of the os humer:, | 
A nod ſignificant, a ſtately gate 5 - | 
A blaſt'ring manner, and a tone of weight, | — 
A ſmile ſarcaſtic, an expreflive ſtare— Zh 1 
Adapt all theſe, as time and place will bear: 5 oo | 
Then reſt aſſur'd, that thoſe of equal ſenſe, _ fx _ 
Will deem you, Sir, a Max of Conſequence. dE 
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TH RE 
Diſcontented LAwy ER. sCIERk. 


A Serio- Comic Pro DARIC. 2 
# . ** 
— S at the deſk in i. über baſe, 1 
His quill young 9uibble ply'd, 
Sudden he check'd its buſy pace, 
And thus in anguiſh cry'd: = 
| « Muſt I for ever Declarations draw: 
=_ -7 And fill up proceſs for a Man of Chi? 
= << For ever Deeds ingroſs, and copy fair, 
| And, like a Lacquey, traverſe here and there ? 
8 Oh! curſe of Servitude! beneath its m— 
I counterfeit ſubmiſſion meek, | 
With not one word, whene'er I _ 
Or action of my own. 


| W_ — 
„What! ſhall I never in my life forego 
& The company of Doe and Roe +, 


it I Two very unfortunate Gentlemen, againſt whom one, 
I MT W Writ or Writs is, or are iſſued * every = in 


— 
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« Nor mix whh thoſe, 
Who wear a ſcabbard, and ſet up for Beaux ? 
_ «© Shall I from time to time o'er ſheep-ſkins drudge, 


„Or elſe, as bus'neſs calls, attend a Judge ? ; 2 25 EY 


** There quibbling Affidavits read, 
« And ſuabble for a fortnight's time to plead ?- 
Shall I be ſubject to a Dolt's command, 
And, ike a Negro, wait with cap in hand? 
Shall I his Nod imperative obey, 

Aud all for eighten-pence a day f. 


Tl; 
No let me haſte, and practiſe for myſelf, 
And eaſe my Client of his hoarded pelf. 
„Then with my Briefs and Motions P11 reſort, 
To ev'ry Hall, and ev 'ry Court : 
Where Clamour wages war with Senſe, 
* And Oratory centres in Multiloquence : 
„Where Quirks the young Boy-barriſters con- 
« found, 
« And ſurly Gravity looks big : 
«© Where Cunning darts her active eyes around, 
* Beneath the PE of an awe- commanding 
6c Wig.” 


1 Half a guinea a week being reckoned a prodigious ſum 
for a Clerk who works only ten hours a day, and is obliged to 
appear like a Gentleman, 
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| IV. | 

He ſaid when lo! apparent at his elbow flood 
No Ghoſi—but ſubſtance firm of fleſh and blood 

Taylor — in his hand he bore b 

The remnant of an unpaid ſcore - 
Soon faded all the luſtre of his eye, 
And from his cheek declin'd the living roſe: 
Then quick ſucceeded the tumultuous ſigh, | 
And the ſharp torture, which a Debtor knows, 


o- 
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To Mrs. COAXER.. 


11 ers, b 
Intentata l.. Hor. 
J. 
Awa-ae, ſource of guilt! thou queen 
of pain! | 


Nor ſeek to fold me in thine arms again. | 
In vain each various blandiſhment you try; 
Thy Syren magick can delight no more; 

In vain you twinkle your laſcivious eye; 
Thou canſt no longer charm, nor I adore. 


„ * 
The ſons of Luſt thy outward form may win; 
For Nature's hand has lillied o'er thy ſkin, 
| Save where the roſe its vermil hue diſplays, 
And ſpreads its ruby honours o'er thy cheek, 
Save on thy lips the cherry rempts the gaze, 
While wond'ring Silence-longs to hear thee ſpeak. 


G 3 Rut. 
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4 III. | | 
But oh! what dark deceits thy heart debaſe, 
Thy heart, the fouleſt contraſt to thy face! 
Where Fiction fits premeditating lies, 
And drefling Falſhood in the veſt-of Trath, 


guiſe, 
And hatches ruin for th* incautious Youth. 
* 
| Away==thy touch is irkſome to the ſenſe; 
Thy ſmile is bane, thy breath is peſtitence. 
Go then, for thou art born to plague man- 
kind— | 
Perdition lights her taper m thine eye, 
Each miſſile glance for miſchief is deſign'd, 
And affectation prompts each ready ſigh. 
V. i 
But lo !—the Nymph of Modeſty I ſee— 
Vouchſafe, dear maid, to beam one look on me. 
She comes —th' nn bluſh, the artleſs 
| finile, 
The downcaſt eye, the flent-oeaking a. air, 


Proclaim her lovely mind, devoid of guile, 
And ſpeak her earthly Goddæſi of the Fair. 
| P 


Where Fraud lies maſqu u'd in s diſ 
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P R 0 L 0 8 U E F 

Intended to have been ſpoken at the 
Theatre Royal in Drugy-Lane, on 
account of the Benefit for the cas of a 


the MARINE. SOCIETY. 


v HEN true — her aid 1 imparts, Ke 

: And perfect Union reigns in Britiſh hearts, : 
'With nobler ardour ſhall each Briton fight, 1 | 

And pant to vindicate his country's right: 

His grateful genius. ſhall his breaſt inſpire, 

And add new fuel to his native fire. ; 


Ye ſons of liberty! ye-patriot fair! 

Behold. the ſmiling _— of your care: 
With ſoft ſenſations ev'ry boſom glows, 
And owns the gift your charity beſtows. 
Who knows but ſome of theſe in future days 
May wear the laurels of acquired praiſe, 
Bid faction ceaſe—the  deep-mouth'd cannon _ 
And tinge the azure wave with hoſtile gore ! 
From this ſmall troop to bleſs Britannia's eyes, 

Methinks I fee contending Heroes riſe : 


. Heroes, — 
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| 3 * gain would b! into fame, 

And build on Virtue's baſe a deathleſs name :. 

I ſee our naval bulwarks plough the main, 

And Peace reſume her olive crown again, 

While buxom Plenty from her copious horn 

Pours her rich freight for ages yet unborn. 

; g's | 1 i | 
"Tis gen'rous thus your pity to beſtow, 

And raiſe the Orphan from the bed of woe. 

To wake the ſleeping virtues of his mind, 

And lead him to the dome Ons Glory ſts en- 

ſhrin'd. 

But from a higher fount your 4 rolls: 

"Tis public Spirit that expands your ſouls. 

"Tis this that ſpreads Protection's ample wing, 

And beams new comforts o'er an injur'd King, 

Who lives in honourable age to prove 

No ſhield fo ſtrong, as is a nation's love. 


Britons ! attend—in aRts like this proceed; 
For Heav'n looks on, and ſanctifies the Deed. 


PROLOGUE 
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PROLOGUE 


Deſigned to have been ſpoken at the 

Theatre-Royal in CovenT-GARDEN, 
when a PLA was there acted for the 
Benefit of the SurFERERS by the late 
FIRE in King-Street, Covent-Garden. 


VY HEN: tern Affliction ſhakes her iron dart, 


And at a diſtance threats the human heart, 


The mind compos'd anticipates the blow, 
Prepar'd to ſtruggle with approaching woe: 
Fair Patience from the bleſs'd abodes deſcends, 
And to the wretch her lenient hand extends, 
Chaſtiſing Sorrow of its rod diſarms, 
And folds th' unhappy patient in her arms. 
But when the cruel hand of adverſe fate, 
Drops in/tantaneous her oppreſſive weight, 
What breaſt ſo firm, that can the ſhock ſuſtain! 
What nerve but ſhrinks at this exceſs of Pain! 
Of all calamities that vex mankind, . 
The preſent ſure moſt overwhelms the mind, 
Misfortune never wears ſo dread a name, 
As when we know her by the midnight flame. 
Then 
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Our wives, and children, then around us .maurn, 


Shall bounteous Plenty laviſh all her ſtore. 
Sweet ſmiling Peace for them no more ſhall ſpread 
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Then total ruin ſcatters wild diſmay, .. 
Sweeping our fortunes and our hopes away. 
Whate'er was treaſur'd by the frugal hand, 
Whate'er economy could once command, 


The dear collection of a length of days, 


And all, that induſtry had ſtrove to 1atfe, 


One dreadful momentary blaſt deſtroys, 


And tears us from the promiſe of our joys. 


And wiſh to-day for yeſterday's return. 
In vain—the ſcene is chang'd—on them no more 


Her choiceſt banquet, or her ſofteſt bed. 
Yet let not ſad misfortune's child deſpair; 
For virtuous want is God's peculiar care. 
He.views the widow's and the orphan's tcar, 
And each petition he vouchſafes to hear : 

Nor hears alone—but ready to relieve, . 
What Virtue aſks, he condeſcends to give. | 
"Ts this, ye Britons ! that ennobles you, 
Prompt to aſſiſt, when worthy objects ſue. 
Proceed When merits calls, your aid afford, 


And ſhiue the glorious image of your Lord: 
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